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sporting events will be less prevalent in To- 
ronto hereafter, for a couple of years at least. 
The defeat of O'Connor has been a heavy blow 
to ‘‘ the boys,” as the betting fraternity are fond | jg becoming unpopular. 
of calling themselves, and some of them will | o*s 
come home to Toronto pretty.nearly poor. The 

majority of men who are naturally smart and 
die poor, are those who make a business of try- 
ing to get something for nothing, and the con- 
sequence is that they have to live on one 
another and the stray pickings they get from 
“the lambs” who fall in their way. And the 


itself, 


there” no matter how. 


are very apt to go jnto the wolf business them- | the beaten horse might 
selves, and thus the whole amount of money without suggesting to him 
that circulates in sporting circles is restricted 
in amount and is watched over pretty carefully 
by those ‘‘dead game” speculators who are 
anxious to have a sure thing before they invest. 
I have heard of gamblers getting rich, of men 
who made a pot of money out of betting who 
kept it, of the lucky holders of lottery tickets 
who have madea big haul and had sense enough 
to cling to it, but I never had a personal ac- 
quaintance with any such, and I imagine the 
stories are but card table legends. I knowofa 
man in Philadelphia who drew a two hundred 
and fifty thousand dollar prize in alottery. At 
that time he was on the road to wealth in a 
legitimate business. Now he isatramp. Half- 
a-dozen other instances of men who have been 
ruined by what seemed to be a stroke of good 
fortune suggest themselves to me, but not a 
solitary example of a man to whom sudden and 
easily gotten wealth of this sort proved any 

thing but a snare. Of course we would al) be 
willing to take the chance of being snared if 
we were sure of winning, but one can’t be sure 
and in betting the old adage is a true one, that 
it is almost dangerous to be safe. 


7 
*- *# 


The tendency in human nature of trying to 
get something for nothing is not confined to bet- 
ting men and gamblers. The most unsaleable | 
goods are disposed of by shrewd salesmen who | 
“throw something in,” premiums and prizes 
are given with newspapers in order to make 
believe that something is being given for 
nothing. Three card monte men would never 
find a victim if greedy ignorance was not al- 
ways ready to bite at a chance of getting sone 
thing for nothing. There would be no bidders 
at mock auctions if silliness and greed could | 
not be convinced by a ready talker that a solid 
gold watch belonging to a bankrupt stock 
was being offered at the price of old iron. 
Women would not flock to bargain counters | 
and buy back number millinery and an armful | 
of trash if they did not imagine they were get- 
ting their goods at less than cost, forgetful the 
while that no matter what the cost may have | 
been, they are still paying far more than it is | 
worth. People nearly always get bitten when 
they endeavor to get goods for less than their | 
value. Their very readiness to take advantage | 
of the supposed necessities of the salesmen 
proves them to be lacking in a sense of fair | 
play and when they get the worst of it ; 
they deserve and receive no sympathy, or 
much less indeed than those who lose their | 
money: in a game of chance or on some 
sporting event where both parties are willing 
to take the risk and abide by the result. 
Monty made in a bet seems just as if it had 
been found and tickles the possessor of it im- 
mensely, so much so, in fact, that he is apt to 
spend it with hilarious profusion. One man 
Suspects another of having made _ somie 
money betting, and he expects to share a 
bottle of wine over it, and quickly ard 
easily as the money came its departure 
is quite as sudden. Then, if one wins, it 
is apt to be a temptation to try again 
and the money itself seems valueless and is 
quickly dissipated, while if he loses the money 
is gone and either way the sport receives little 
or no benefit. If occasionally a man risks a 
little money that he can well afford to lose, it 
may add to the fun of the day but it is an ex- 
ceedingly bad examp!e and one sure to be fol- 
lowed by those who cannot afford to lose and 
who are likely to be tempted to appropriate 
the money of their employer to make good 
t, their losses or to prevent exposure. However, 

itis useless to moralize. Ever since the world 
began people delighted in taking desperate 
chances, and they will keep on taking them to ) 
the end of the chapter. 


* * 
* 


® Sir Hector Langevin and Mr. Chapleau have 
been making very pretty little speeches in 

Which they extol their conduct in always tak 

ing a Dominion instead of a Provincial view of 

the questions before them. As has already 
been pointed out in a number of the political | 
Papers this sort of thing is very patriotic and | 
SS Pleasing in a speech, but it would be much | ity of continuing in his present honorable 
h, more conducive to the public welfare if the | policy. But the fact that wealth can 
conduct of the gentlemen in question had been | be acquired by being ‘“‘crooked” should 
more in harmony with their precepts. They | make Torontonians feel that some encourage- 
AS, have both gotten their prominence as Provin- | ment is due the man who is always straight 
h, cial politicians, ‘Their presence in the Do- | even if he isn’t always successful. Defeat is 


the 








| against both of these plausible gentlemen, and 
| the circumstances, no doubt, partially at least, 
I reckon the habit of betting big money on | justify the course they have pursued insomuch 
as no other road to greatness seemed to offer 
Whoever represents Quebec must be a 
Provincialist, and for this reason Provincialism | position she occupies. 


Toronto will show what metal it is made of 
by the way it receives O'Connor when he gets | 
| home. If this city has no honors for an honor- 

able man who fails to “ get there” it will be in 
the nature of a warning to a man to “get 
If there were but one 
, . way of making money as an athlete the failure | 
lambs themselves, after having been picked, | of his fellow townsmen to welcome home 


sadden O'Connor 


minion Government was made possible by the 
fact that they each have a Quebec following 
Which is necessary to Sir John’s supremacy, 
and those who know the history of the Bleu 
party are aware that both Sir Hector and 
Mr. Chapleau have maintained their present 
Position by enforcing the claims, no mat- 
ter how unreasonable, of Quebec at moments 
When their defection would have meant the 
Coilapse of Sir John’s Government, It has 
always been the way with these Quebec poii- 
ticians to pose as broad-minded patriots and to 
affect contempt for the petty provincial devices 
by which they say they would scorn to make 
themselves powerful. History, however, is 





bad enough, but to be overlookei at his own 
door after being the cynosure of the eyes of the 
world would be cruel indeed. Of course a man 
should be honest because of principle, not for 
policy, but unless, in the midst of temptation, 


the average man is encouraged in well doing, | 


he will not be honest because of either policy 
or principle, in fact will not be honest at all. 


We arcin the midst of our great Industrial 
Faic again, and if I forgot to say something 
about its greatness and the positively un- 
rivalled att: actions it presents, I would be held 


by my fellow-citizens as uoworthy the name of | 


a Toronto: ian and entirely unfit to write fora 


newspaper. 


the show has for 











side and fill our home with glee, etc. 


dedicated to Hamilton. 


* 


inadvisabi’- | Ss 


SUNDAY 


MORNING. 


I have always thought there was a good deal 
of humbug in the theory that some preachers 
are so fund of advancing, by which a connec- 


TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 14, 1880. 


The local pride in our fair has 
helped to make it what it is. The management 
has always been good and progressive, but 
its back-bone Toronto’s 
unalterable faith in itself and the advantageous 
To say that this year’s 
Exhibition is better than ever before would be 
simply to express my opinion, for I have not 
yet been to see it, but I am sure that no one 
could convince me that it is worse for the 
simple reason that hereabouts if we have a 
conviction at all it is in the nature of a belief 
that Toronto and the Industrial are growing, 
and must necessarily grow, in beauty side by 
These 
few lines are, without permission, respectfully | 





| tion is shown between the Saxon race and the | 


| lost tribes of Israel. This prejudice has, to a 
great extent, been removed by reading a num- 
| ber of the lectures of Rev. W. H. Poole, LL.D 

{Wm. Briggs, publisher) Rev. Mr. Poole is 
well known in Toronto, and, indeed, through- 
out America, and those who know how hearty 
i he is in his opinions, can imagine the vigor 
with which he sets them forth in his book of 
| nearly seven hundred pages. The style is 


| pleasing and lucid, the arguments, instead 
|of being far-fetched as I imagined they 
would have been, seem to bear out the 


| conclusions he is evidently seeking. It would 
| be useless to attempt a resume of his book, but 
iu following out his conten'ion, ‘‘In Isaac 
| shall thy seed be called,” we are shown that 


‘ the word ** Saxon” comes fro n “son of Isaac,” 





TERMS: 





affix ‘‘ons,” 


to be a Saxon affix, meaning son, viz. : the sc 


of Donald,” as MacDonald is the “son 
Donald” also, and FitzWilliam is 
of William.” Thus it is he proves that 
Isaac shall thy seed be called” and that th 


prophecy is fulfilled and we are called Saxon 


| this is very interesting reading. 
Irish history showing that one of the 
tribes reached that country, of the Druids 2 


the * teachers of the islands of the sea,” of tl 


establishment of the school of the prophets, of 
Jeremiah’s tomb, etc., are all brought to bear on 
this point. He argues that the tribe Simeon is 
the original of the Cumry of Wales, that the 
crowned lion, still on our flag. is the ‘‘ lion of 
the tribe of Judah,” that the Union Jack when 
traced to its origin will be found to be derived 
from Jacob, and that Britain itself means a 
covenant, the word being derived from Be-rith 
which is the Hebrew word for covenant and is 
used in such passages as these: ‘* And I will 
never break my covenant (Be-rith) with you.” 
‘* British,” he says means the ‘“‘man of the 


covenant.” The ideas are so ingenious, if not 


| conclusive, that it makes Angio-Israel an ex- 


ceedingly interesting book to read and one 
that must afford pleasure and profit to all 
those who take an interest in Bible study, 


* 
. 


I remember a friend of mine once telling me 
of a neighborhood in Montana where horse 


f Single Copies, 5c. 1 
(| Per Annum (in advance), #2. { 


by dropping the prefix “I,” and adding the 
Thus, after the dropping of the 
“I” (which represents a yod, one of the smallest 
letters of the Hebrew alphabet, and which 
forms no part of the root of the word), Isaac 
sons becomes Saacsen, ‘‘sen” being well known 


of Isaac, the same as Donaldson is the “son 
the “‘son 


al 


The long line of reasoning which leads up to 
His sketch of 
lost 


Whole No. 94 
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stealing became so prevalent that it was finally 
held by many to be a legitimate business, 
Corrupt practices in elections in Haldimand 
are so customary and the elections are voided 
with such r:gularity that we have grown to ex- 
pect an annual round up of the voters for the 
on | purpose of purchasing a majority and affording 
material for the defeated candidate to create a 
of | vacancy as soon as the machinery of the law 
can be set in operation. Messrs. Colterand Mon- 
tague have held the seat turn-about, and both 
is political parties have reaped what small ad- 
8. | vantage there was to be gained by having a 
supporter elected in the sweet-scented district 
which had just been relieved of its representa- 
tive by the election court. and 
us| seem to be tarred with the same stick and are 
The Grits 
horrified at the shameless effron 


Grits Tories 
ie unable to throw rocks at each other, 

have been 
tery of Dr. Montague’s friends in purchasing 
votes, misleading Indians and tampering with 
the voters’ and the have been 
chilled tothe marrow with shame and rage to 
observe how utterly reckless of human and 
divine Mr. 
become in their anxiety to place him at the 
head of the poll. The effect has apparently 
been to make political vice lose its hideous. 
ness, and they have not only 


lists Tories 


laws Colter’s Grit friends have 


‘*endured ”’ it, 
but ‘‘embraced ” it systematically and enthusi 
The politicians outside of Haldimand 
are still able to express their sorrow and regret 
at the terrible exposures which have been there 
made of recent years, but we all suspect that 
their anguish is not over wrong-doing, but in 
having it perpetrated by an opponent, to their 
disadvantage. Political horse-thieving in Can- 
ada has indeed become almost a legitimate 
With the increased stringency cf 
election laws and the costliness of trials in the 
election court, buying votes 1s not as fashion- 
able as it once was, but it has not become any 
less respectable. The evidence furnished by 
the trial of this last episode goes to 
prove that now-a-days the political as:o 
ciations are endeavoring to reduce the thing 
to a science, though the politicians must 
observe with regret that their efforts have not 
been altcgether successful. There is no con- 
tempt felt for the man who buysa vote. If he 
can buy a hundred he is lionized, and if he can 
get his seat without being caught he is thought 
worthy of a place in the Cabinet. Bribery by 
provinces,constituencies and localities is a part 
of our system. Since the protection idea be- 
came popular, bribery by special privileges to 
various classes of manufactures and guilds of 
all sorts has become still more effective. 
Our constitution has been admiral'y framed 

the government in power to 
the offices included in _ their 
function for the purpose of 
Even the power to be 


astic ully. 


business, 


to enable 
use all 
executive 
controlling elections. 
exercised in their judicial capacity comes in 
handy on election day in the shape of promised 
pardous for criminals who have influential 
relatives; and their legislative function is a 
triumph of the bribery art insomuch as a little 
addition to the tariff affects certain sections of 
the community to such an extent that a few 
hundred or thousands of dollars for election 
purposes are yielded up with pleasure. In 
localities where the electors have not yet bad 
evidence of the benignant character of the 
government, the trifles, in the shape of public 
works, given in return for votes are considered 
the highest statesmanship in the most retined 
political circles, 


* 
* * 


We should not feel surprised that the voter 
has begun to think, has indeed been tirmly 
assured, that political horse-thieving is not 
only a legitimate business, but a manly art. 
It may be said that we are no worse than our 
neighbors the wicked republicans across the 

+ line, but that may be true without being at all 
tlattering to ourselves. It intention of 
this paragraph to do nothing else than call 
attention to the fact and this it is, that it is not 

proven 


is the 


considered bribe. This is 
by the conduct of 
high places and may just as well be recognized. 
I don’t imagine that political morality is at 


any lower ebb than it was years ago, but there 


wrong to 


every one in our political 


are few indications that the standard is any 
higher. The men we putin public offices are 
not expected to steal more than is absolutely 
necessary to enable them to get along, but they 
are not expected to be honest. If aman has a 
chance to rob the treasury, and he only takes a 
portion of what there isin it, he points with 
pride to the fact that he didn’t take it all, and 
it seems a matter of surprise and congratulation 
toa part of the public that he left anything 
for his the the 
man who refrains from taking all there is, are 
about equally divided in being proud of his 
moderation or ashamed of the weakness which 
prevented his favorites from making a full 
crop of hay while the political sun was at its 
meridian. proven that the 
most popular man of this sort is the oue who 
wants nothing but ottice for himself and is 
willing to let the boys have the chest. It cer 
tainly shows that even-handed justi e which 
even pirates observed in those good old days 
when men were made to walk the plank and 
Spanish gold was plentiful on the high seas, 
It is perhaps useless to moralize over things 
of this sort and disclosures such as ae 
frequently being made in election courts, yet it 
is useless to assume any high and costly variety 
of virtue when we so obviously “have it not,” 
nor is its absence frequently deplored except 
when a political party which has been de- 
feated by still more unscrupulous opponents 
makes loud its disconsolate wail. Yet the 
purity of the ballot is the key-stone of political 
liberty. We bemoan the fact that the seventh 
| commandment is not obeyed as generally as it 


successor, while friends of 


Experience has 
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should be. No doubt a trespass under this cap- 
tion is felt more keenly by those whose family 
relations are disturbed than by those who view 
it simply in the abstract. Yet it is a generally 
received truth that obedience to the seventh 
commandment is absolutely necessary to the 
safety and permanence of society. When we 
hear of a man or woman, a father or a mother, 
trafticing in the virtue of a child we are horri- 
fied beyond expression. When a brother—and 
thank God such a thing seldom occurs sells 
the purity of his sister, no words can describe 
our ab»orrence of the criminal and his base 
act. Yet we day after day view with com- 
y the prostitution of men and, un- 
moved, see them trafticing in their honor 
and the, honor of others when their offence 
instead of social. * I feel in- 
creasi:gly doubtful whether the utter 
seltishness, the disregard of the general 
good, the utter indifference so generally felt as 
to what happens so long as it does not happen 
to us, is not as great a menace, if exhibited in 
political matters as if exhibited in things so- 
It is the same principle, or rather the 


piacency 


is political 


cial. 
same lack of principle, in both cases. I will not 
carry the comparison any further. If you desire 
to philosophize on this point, you can find 
plenty of examples and can carry the argument 
to its legitimate conclusion, remembering al- 
ways that virtue, being a sentiment, cannot find 
a home in hearts whence sentiment has been 
banished b,; unlicensed materialism. If we 
can afford to sell our votes for money and noc: 
feel ashamed, why when we are hungry should 


we be deterred from the sacrifice of other 


things which honor, decency and self-respect | 


should hold sacred. If to be fed is the first 
law, to be virtuous must at best be but the 


second, and then no one will go without dinner | 
while a dollar can be made by breaking what | 
commandments may stand in the way of re- | 


freshment. 
* 
* > 
A morning contemporary, referring to the 


terrible entanglement into which Mr. Robert 


Ray Hamilton got himself, volunteers the ver- | 


dict that he is a “‘consummate ass,” and that 
‘there are hundreds of men leading his same 
vicious bife who will take no warning from his 
deplorable downfall.” I think those who have 


read the story of this man’s infatuation for a | 
| 


bad woman, will not take so harsh a view of 
his character. Robert Ray Hamilton 
great-grandson of Alexander Hamilton, whose 
genius has a most commanding place in the 
history of America. The young man had 
wealth, yet, as has been pointed out by the 


New York papers, he had neglected none of the | 
He was neither adude nor | 


duties of citizenship. 
a snob, and is described as “earnest, faithful and 
conscientious, high-minded and of a true and 
admirable spirit ; a man of a fine and sensitive 
nature, cultivated and refined, abhorring mean- 


ness and evasion, steadfast in his friendships, | 


modest and unassuming, and seeking for only 
what was his real desert. A brave man, too, 
as was shown by his not attempting to codge 
the responsibility of his acts, buat facing them 
squarely like a man.” 


it is that men of 


to account as it is to account for the many 
vagaries of passion.” The victim of 
particularly bad women, when he had fairly 
yielded himself into her power, was gone; 
though everybody else knew his danger and 
recognized the woman as a coarse and bold 


harpy he could not discover it or her. The 


Sun says his very virtues put him more in the | 


p wer of the syren ; the greater and higher his 
honor the easier it was for her to bind him to 
her will, and the more delicate his refinement 
the more she could enchain him. But at last 
it ended, Hedid not run away and hide, but 
he fought it out, and one feels sorry to see 
mankind, and newspaper kind, pour over a 
poor unfortunate devil of this sort who has 
been duped and betrayed and at last dares the 
publicity, showers of 


disgrace of those 


ridicule and abuse, which at the best 


of times show ar utter absence of 
or at least of appreciation of the difficulties 
of another, and which 
except from those who have made no mistakes 


should never come, 


themselves. This poor beggar, when he thought 
he was the father of a bad woman’s child, mar 
ried her. He was being humbugged, but he 
showed he was willing to doa!l that he could to 
rectif} his mistake and to cover with the man 
tle of his good name one whom he thought had 
a right to wear it. Few woull make such 
sacrifice and when s remembered that the 
name that he bore is one of the best kuown 
and most noble in the history of the American 
nation we can appreciate the man’s true char 
acter, and to see him endeavoring to cover up 
the sins of a wicked woman at the sacrifice of 
that name I think deserves more pity; than 
curses. 


I have not yet digested the viaduct scheme 
proposed by Engineer Wellington. I can’t say 
I was favorably impressed by the mar himself, 
he was too loud-mouthed and self-assertive, 
but his plan may be good. At any rate, it is 
thoroughly 


discussed before ardent admirers or prejudiced 


the sort of thing which should be 


opponents be heard as a finality upon it. 
Don. 


+ a 


Social and Personal. 





\ll the fashionable world, or at least; that 
portion of it which is in town, spent some of 
its time last week at the tournament of the | 
Mr. Kirkpatrick, | 
the honorary secretary of the club. is to} be 
congratulated in having, in the first year of his 
oftice, conducted to a ciose une of the most suc- 
cessful tournaments on record. He was for- 
tunate in being favored with an unusually 
large list of entries, and it was this fact which 
prolonged the tournament for five whole days, 
until Saturday last. The defeat of Mr. Wood 
of London by Mr. Gibbs of the Granite Club 
was a surprise, and the final victory of Mr. 
Piummer, the crack T. L. T. C. player of the 
year, in this event, was highly popular. On 
Saturday the attendance was especially large. 
After a plucky and hardly fought game, Mr. G. 
W. Yarker was defeated by Dr. Spragge of 
Victoria, B. C., in the final tie of the veterans’ 
singles, but the lamentations and commisera- 
tions of the fair sex must have compensated 


Toronto Lawn Tennis Club, 


| 
| 
| 





RO Rae ea TOT Te yrs - 


is the | 


The New York Sun, in 
a most excellent editorial, points out how of-cen | 
this sort are the victims | 
of a delusion ‘“‘for which it is as impossible | 


this | 


feeling, | 


the former “ veteran” for his fall. Mr. Hyman 
established his right to maintain the title of 
champion of Canada by his defeat of Mr. 
Piummer, and proved, as he has done in so 
many former years, that there is no Canadian 
player who can approach his form. In partner- 
ship with his fellow-citizen, Mr. Wood, he 
vanquished Messrs. Mackenzie and Plummer 
in the final round of the doubles, and thus 
showed that he still understands the double 
game as well as the single. The easy defeat of 
all the competitors from the States was unex- 
pected, but it did not seem to be disagreeable 
to the spectators. The sight of so many ladies 
among the spectators, who are themselves 
capable of wielding a racquet to the best ad- 
vantage, was a constant reminder of the desir- 
ability of renewing the extirct ladies’ prize. I 
commend this addition to he attractions of 
their tournament, to the consideration of the 
committee of the club. 


* 

It was a great regret to many people last 
spring that a delightful and healthful form of 
amusement, which had been so popular for 
several years in both Autumn and Spring, 
seemed to be losing its popularity. I refer to 
the delightful riding parties, or riding and 
| driving parties, which are still so pleasant a 
| memory to many equestrians and equestri- 
| ennes. That such events were few last spring 
| is toa great extent to be accounted for by the 
fact that many of the ladies who formerly 
| organized them were absent from town, Mrs. 
J. K. Kerr, Mrs. Albert Nordheimer, Mrs. 
Yarker, the Misses Yarker, and the Misses 
Larratt Smith, were amongst the absentees. 
| The greater number of these ladies’, however, 
will be in town during the coming Autumn, so 
| that there is every prospect that October and 
November will see a great revival of one of the 


| most fascinating of society's pastimes, 
* 


Mr. Hume Blake returned to town last week. 
He has been staying for some weeks with his 


family at Murray Bay, P. Q. 
* 


After an absence of a year in England and 
Scotland, Mr. Baillie Hamilton and Lady 
| Evelyn Baillie Hamilton have returned to 
Toronto. Mr. Baillie Hanilton is the gifted 

During his residence 


| 





| inventor of the vocalion. 
here this gentléman made many friends, while 
| Lady Evelyn is doubly welcomed back for her 

own sake and because she is the sister of a late 


| and popular.governor-general. 
* 


Sir John and Lady Wilkinson of Eaton Place, 
London, Eng'and, have been spending a week 


with friends in Toronto. 
* 


A select contingent of Torontonians lefc for 
| Montreal on Wednesday evening to be present 
| at the marriage of Mr. Dice Saunders and Miss 
| Brehant of that place, The bride is well-known 
| and well liked in Toronto society, while the 
groom’s popularity extends far beyond his 
| special sphere. the cricket field. Mr. Saunders 
| is in the foremost rank of Canadian cricketers. 
| His wicket keeping was admitted by English- 
men to be equal toany amateur wicket keeping 
in the old country, while as a batsman, he is 
surpassed by very few Canadians. 

. 

Mr. M. J. Taylor and Miss Taylor returned on 
Tuesday from a trip through portions of 
| England, Scotland and tthe continent. Mr. 
| Taylor says the pleasantest part of his trip was 
| his two weeks’ shooting on the moors and sail- 


ing on the lochs of Scotland. 
* 


Mr. Fred C. Oxenham of the Canada Life, 
Hamilton, is spending his holiday at his home 
on St. Patrick street. 


Miss Sutherland of Elizabeth, N. J., and Miss 
Broderick of Victoria, B.C., who have just re- 
turned from the Paris Exposition, are making 
a short visit at Mr. John McGurn’s, Cawthra 


place. 


Mrs. Webster and Mrs, Calder of New York 
visiting during the past week at 


Mr. L. Beemer’s, Carlton street, 
* 


have been 


Miss Kathleen Kerr of Sherbourne street 
has returned trom a two months’ sojourn in 
Winnipeg. She is accompanied by her sister, 


who will visic her old home for a short time. 
om 


On Tuesday evening last a merry party of 
ladies and gentlemen, numbering about twenty, 
left the residence of Mr. J. D. King, Ei-nvale, 
Jarvis street, bent on having a good time, the 


Eagle House, Weston, being the objective | 
point. The conveyance was a handsome tally- | 
hocoach. Mr. J. S. King, who organiz-:d the 


affair, managed the ribbons of the four-in-hand 
with a grace and ease that excited the envy 
of the gentlemen and the admiration of the 
ladies, and ever and anon the shrill notes of 
the echoing horn, in the hands of Mr, Gianelli 
told of the approach of the tally-ho and its gay 
party. It wasabeautiful moonlight evening, and 
after a very enjoyable drive over roads in splen- 
did condition, the party drew up at Weston at 9, 
where a supper awaited them, which received 
that considerate attention which a two hours’ 
drive ensures, 


utterly unknown to more 
formal entertainments, A very pleasant fea- 


with an enjoyment 


| ture of the evening was the introduction of 


some of the better known figures of the Ger- 


man, Among the party were the foliowing | 
ladies and gentlemen Mrs. Wilbur of New 
York, Mrs. Britton, Miss Cartwright of 


| Poughkeepsie, Miss Hees, Miss Ida Gray, Miss 
| Rogers of Brooklyn, Miss Gianelli, Miss Eakin, 


Miss McLellan of New York and Miss Longai 
of Brooklyn, Messrs. King, Candee, Ruse, 
Hees, Capon, Morse, Brayley and Widdowson, 
Mr. King is to be congratulated on the happy 
manner in which all the arrangements 
were carried out, and the visiting ladies 
in whose honor the entertainment was ar 
ranged will long remember it as one of the 
most pleasant reminders of their visit to To- 
ronto. The success of the party, as in all such 
cases, was largely due to the efforts of the 
chaperons, and in every respect Mrs. Wilbur 
and Mrs, Britton discharged this pleasant 
duty with a grace and tact that left nothing to 


be desired, 
* 


On Wednesday of last week a quiet marriage 
was solemnized at 47 Widmer street, the resi- 
dence ot the bride’s mother, between Miss 
Maggie Harvey King, daughter of the late Mr, 


The company then adjourned | 
to the balil-room and dancing was indulged in | 
| 


W. S. King of Ingersoll, and Mr Robert N. 
Ball, barrister of Woodstock, the Rev. Geo. 
Cuthbertson officiating. Ouly relatives and 
immediate friends of the family were present, 
amongst whom were Rev. Dr. King of Winni- 
peg, Mr. and Mrs, King of Sarnia, Mr. and 
Mrs. Alfred Baines of Hamilton, Miss Shaw, 
Miss Lister, Miss Brown, Mr. Randall, Mr. 
Noxery. At the conclusion of the ceremony 
the newly wedded couple lef: for Chicago, and 
will make a short tour of the principal Ameri- 
can cities before returning. The presents were 


numerous and exceedingly handsome. 
* 


Mrs. S. E. Gregory of Hamilton and her 
daughter, Miss Helen Emma Gregory, B. A., 
Mus. Bac., Trinity University, Toronto, are 
visiting Montreal. Mrs. Gregory is the general 
treasurer of the Woman's Auxiliary to the 
Board of Foreign and Domestic Missions of the 
Church ot England in Canada, and visits Mont- 
real for the purpose of attending the meetings 
of the Synod of the Church of England. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Gray Gibson have returned 
from Europe and have taken up their residence 
at 5 Grange road. Mrs. Gibson will receive on 
Wednesdays. 


* 

Sir John and Lady Macdonald were in town 
this week in connection with the opening of 
the Exhibition and returned to Ottawa by the 
8.45 train Tuesday evening. Lady Macdonald 
looked charming in a pale gray traveling suit 
and small gray bonnet. The trimmings of 
white lent added delicacy to the toilette, while 
the pretty soft gray hair framed a face of intel- 
lectual sweetness. She carried in her hand a 
bouquet of exquisite roses, presented by Mrs. 
E. King Dodds. ‘‘She was,” said a lady in 
speaking of her, ‘‘ most affable, and her pretty 
English accent gives a charm to her conver- 
sation.” 





* 


Miss Euphemia Smith, daughter of Dr. An- 
drew Smith, has returned to Toronto, having 
spent two years in Germany completing her 
education. Miss S nith will be a charming 
addition to society circles this winter. 

* 


A very pleasant event took place on Wednes- 
day last, when the staff of the Imperial Bank 
of Canada took advantage of the occasion of 
Mr. W. A. Weir's approaching marriage to 
present him with a token of their appreciation 
and regard, in the shape of a handsome dinner 
set and acase of silver mounted carvers. In 
the evening a large party of Mr Weir's friends 
met at the Granite Cluband tendered him a din- 
ner, at which congratulations and good wishes 
for himself and his fature bride continued to be 
the order of the day. After the usual loyal] 
toasts had been honored, that of The Guest was 
received with highland honors, a piper beingin 
attendance to commemorate the birth-place 
and early home of the guest of the evening. 
Canada and its Commercial Interests was res- 
ponded to by Mr. J. Castell Hopkins, and fol- 
lowed by numerous songs and _ speeches 
by Messrs. McKay of the Bank of 
British North America, J. H. Eddis, 
Forrest,’ Laughton, Hughes, Frank Eddis, 
Douglas, Arkell, McKenzie and others. Bank- 
ing and the Legal Professions was appro- 
priately dealt with by Messrs, Capreol, Thorn- 
ton and Kapelle. Altogether an exceedingly 
pleasant evening was spent, the Chairman (Mr. 
Nay) and the Vice-Chairman (Mr. Pyke), who 
himself entered the ranks of the benedicts but 
a short time ago, having contributed consider- 
ably to the result. 


+ 


Mrs. D. Grant and Miss Kate Hay of Isabella 
street have returned home after a pleasant trip 


to the seaside. 
* 


Miss M. Radford, well-known to Montreal 
musical critics, left Vancouver last week to 
start an academy of music for the Board of 


Foreign Missions in Japan. 
* 


Miss Agnes Law, the talented elocutionist, 
will give entertainments in Association Hall 
on Thursday and Friday evenings, September 
19 and 20. She is well-spoken of by a number 
of Scotch papers and also by those of this city. 
Miss Law's clear rich voice, her expressive 
gesture, her distinct and easy articulation and 
graceful presence have been highly praised. 
Her rendition is thoroughly natural, and she 
throws her whole soul into the characters she 
impersonates. Many of her selections are quite 
new in Toronto, calling for varied powers. 


The recent trip of the Cunard steamship 


one bour, 
. 


Mr. and Mrs, J. Ross Robertson sail to-day 
(Saturday) from New York by the Cunard 
steamship Etruria for England. 





Out of Town. 





BARRIE, 
Last Saturday afternoon a number of ladies 
and gentlemen drove out to Mrs, Raikes’ resi 
derce, where a few pleasant hours were spent, | 
It being their regular tennis day, those who 
went prepared to play enjoyed some good 
games, 

There was an At Home last Thursday night ; 
will probably give an account of it in next 
week's issue, 

Bishop Sweatman was in town last week, 
and was the guest of Rev. Wm. Reiner, at the | 
rectory. 

Miss B. Sanford spent a few days recently 
with friends at Georgina. | 
Mr. Ernest Kortright of the Bank of Toronto, 
Cobourg, is spending his holidays at Tolendale, | 
across the bay. 

Mr. and Mrs. McKeggie have returned from 
Orchard Beach. 

On Monday, September 9, Miss Teetie Mason 
of Harr Hall gave an afternoon tea for some of 
her young friends. The wea hr being delight- 
ful added greatly to the success of the afier- 
noon as most of the time was spent on the 
lawn, rustic seats had been placed in shady 
nooks, also a tent, so with the pretty costumes 
and merry faces the grounds presented quite a 
gay appearance. Those present whom [I no.- | 
ticed, were: Miss Ed th Sporton, Miss May 
Buchan of Toronto, Miss Kathleen McCarthy, 
Miss Katie Boys, Miss Bertha Holmes, Miss 
Nellie Thomson, Miss Mollie Piummer of To 
ronto, Miss Nannie Baker, the Misses Hender 
son. Miss.Eleming, Misses Annie and Gvorgie 





McCon‘ey, Miss Jeannette George of Boston 
and the Misses Daisy and Lucy Rogerson. 

Mr. Harry Raikes, who bas been spending a 
few months at home, left for the North-West 
a few days ago. 


Etruria, westward, was made in six days and | 


| cents down there, 


Ogdensburg, who have been on a visit at 
Sunnyside, have returned home again. 

Mr. E. Mitchell of the Bank of Commerce has 
returned to town again after enjoyiag a fort- 
night's holidays. 

Mr. F. Norman spent last Sunday in Toronto. 

OCULAIRE. 

‘ PETERBORO’ 

On Monday, Sep‘ember 9, a small party of 
canoeists spent a very pleasant evening on the 
Little Lake, under the lingering light of the 
harvest moon. When landing was suggested, 
there seemed to be some difficulty in getting 
the canoes together, but when, at last, the host, 
Mr. J. J. Lundy, succeeded in piloting all safely 
to shore (his grounds being at that part beauti- 
fully terraced down to the lake), an adjourn- 
ment to the house was made, where dancing 
was indulged in, and a very pleasant evening 
spent. 

Miss Maggie McDonald, who has been stay- 
ing with Miss Lundy, has returned to Toronto. 

A pleasant affair took place in Mr. Leister’s 
house, Lakefield, on Tuesday evening. A party 
of young people from Peterboro’ drove out and 
sounds of revelry might have been heard for 
miles. This was Mr. Leister’s farewell party be- 
fore leaving for Manitoba, The music, under the 
direction of Mr. Jonn Butcher of Peterboro’, 
was so excellently rendered that the dance 
went on and joy was unconfined till 4 o’clock 
a.m., Wednesday. Among the giddy throng 
were Miss McDonald of Toronto, Mrs. Frank 
Hall, Miss Lundy, Miss Hallidy, Miss Beck, 
Miss Smith, Miss E. Smith, Miss Hatton, Mr. 
MacDonnell, Mr. Hayes, Mr. Gower, Mr. 
— Mr. Halliday, and Mr. Shaw of Peter- 

boro’. e 


BELLEVILLE, 


St. Thomas’ Church was the scene of a very 
interesting wedding on Wednesday, Septem- 
ber 4, at noon, when Miss Janet Glass was 
married to Rev, C. H. Anderson of Beachburg, 
Ont. Rev. J. W. Burke performed the cere- 
mony. Mrs. Campbeil presided at the organ 
and gave a wedding march with her usual 
brilliant execution. Mr. W. H. Biggar was the 
very efficient usher. The bridesmaids were 
Miss Biggar, Miss Alma Casswell and Miss 
Margaret Sinart. Rev. Mr. Bennetts acted as 
groomsman. The bride's costume was a very 
pretty and becoming one of gray henrietta 
cloth, with bonnet to match. The altar was 
beautifully decorated with flowers for the 
occasion. Most of the prominent families in 
town were represented, either as guests or as 
spectators. After the ceremony and hearty 
covgratulations from numerous friends, the 
happy couple left for the station, where they 
took the train for the east. The presents were 
numerous and costly. Mrs. Anderson wiil be 
greatly missed in church circles here, she 
was always an enthusiastic and indefatigable 
worker. The parish of Beachburg is to be con- 
gratulated. 

Mrs. B. S. Willson has returned from To- 
ronto. Miss Hattie Willson and Mrs. Hayter 
Read are on their way to Banff. 

Miss Emily Chandler has returned from her 
visit to Peterboro. 

Dr. A. Ejliott has returned from Trenton, 
where he has been taking the practice of Dr. 
McLellan, during that gentleman’s absence at 
Banff. 

Miss Mary H. Keegan, formerly of Belleville, 
is visiting Mons. and Madame De L’Aubinieres 
of Montreal, at their former home, Maillebois, 
in the most beautiful part of France. Miss 
Keegan is resting there, preparatory to her 
return to Canada, 

r. E. L. Morton of the Trust and Loan Co., 
Toronto, has been visiting his relatives at Sid- 
ney Cottage. 

Miss Helen Gimberson has gone to Europe 
for a long visit to relatives. 

Rev. Dr. George and wife are in Ireland. 
They will be home in about ten days. 

Miss Pattullo of Woodstock is the guest of 
the Misses Biggar. 

Our popular young bicyclist, Mr. W. Ling- 
ham, has gone to join his brother in California. 

Mr. and Mrs. Grannum of Barbadoes are at 
Mrs. Job Lingham’'s. 

Mrs. McLeod of O:tawa is the guest of the 

| Misses Murray, Adjidanmo, 





~ 


Good Words From Afar. 


A correspondent in Little Rock, Ark., writes 
the following: While remitting my subscrip- 
tion allow me to thank you for the promptness 
with which I receive my SaAtuRDAY Rroxr 
every Monday morning, not so bad for a deliv- 
ery nearly 1,500 miles away. Your paper has 
become quite a favorite among my friends here, 
and its advocacy of a summer carnival on an 
extended scale for next year is noted and I am 
3ure that Little Rock would be well represent- 
2d, for the summer resort with the most attrac- 

ions is the one for the Southerner. 

May you always fight against annexation, 
tor while there are many good points to be 
gained, our system of government is undoubt- 
edly ahead of the one this side the line. I have 
taken pains to inquire the reason of there being 
comparatively few manufactories here in the 
Scuth, and find that the local manufacturers 
are effectually cut off owing to the production 
of the large cities in the North and East. The 
sarne would undoubtedly be the case, but toa 
lesser degree, were Canada dragged into an- 
nexation with the States. 

There would certainly be no fear of that occur- 
ring; were Canadians more of the mind of a 
friend of mine who wrote me from Toronto 
last week. He said he had traveled over two 
continents and came home satisfied with To- 
ronto, and remarked that the sooner Canadians 
bega 1 to think that Toronto—not Boston—was 
the “hub” of the universe the better for 
Canada. 

Of sourse the point was a trifle ‘‘drawn,” but 
the proper feeling was there. 

Could send you some interesting society gos- 
| sip were your paper of the *‘ Darktown ” order, 
for the ‘‘coon” portion of the community is 
most amusing. We in the North don’t know 
what a nigger is; one must see him in almost 
Atrican wildness to appreciate his fine points. 

Looking forward to the continuance of that 
promp‘ness I spoke of and wishing your paper 
ali success, I remain, 

Yours respectfully, 
J D. BAiLey. 


—_— oo -- -—— 


A Highly Abstruse Problem. 


An esteemed correspondent has propounded 
tous a poemens which involves a question in 
finance far too deep for our penetration. He 
says: ‘‘ A man arrived at El Paso, Tex., with a 
silver dollar in his pocket. He goes into a 
saloon, buys a drink and geis in change a 
Mexican dollar, which is worth eighty-five 
He crosses the bridge into 
Mexico, gets a drink over there, planks down 
his Mexican dollar and gets in change a U united 
States dollar, which is worth only eighty-five 
cents over there. In this manner he crosses 
back and forth until he has bought $10.05 
worth of whisky, and still has his dollar in his 
pocket. Now, what 1 want to know is, who 
pays for his drinks?” We should be pleased to 
answer our correspondent if we could, but the 
fact is, we have had so very little experience in 
the matter of buying drinks, we don't kuow 
where to begin on this problem, {If the man 
on the border had oscillated between buying 
Bibles in Et Paso and prayer books in Mexico 
we might have had ground to stand on while 
we did our fighting, but when it comes to 
maziniug $10.05 worth of mixed E! Paso and 
Mexican wWhirky surging through a man's 
anatom), we find ourselves dazed and bewild- 
ered beyund the arithmetic stage.— Washing- 
ton Post, 





His Reputation, 


Hopwood — Knox, did I ever tell you the story 
about the judge and his coon dog? 





Mrs. R. Barwick and child of Toronto, who 
have been spending part of the summer at 
Rock Forest, returned to the city last week, 

Mrs. Hanbidge and her two children of ' 





Knox—I don’t remember, Was it 

one? 

Hopwood—Yes, a mighty good story. 
Knox—Then you never toid it to me, 


a good 
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ILATEST WALTZES 


FOR YOU—on Sydney Smith’s Song... .( May Ostlere) 600 
FIDDLE AND [—on Goodeve's Song....(Oito Roeder) 60¢ 





oD | eer ETT TET (Otto Roeder) 60 
SUNSHINE AND SIADE........... (Theo Bonheur) 600 
LOVE’S GOLDEN DREAM (250,000 so"d) vs "5e 


For Sale by all Music Dealers, or o. 


EDWIN ASHDOWN 
AND 
Anglo-Canadiin Music Publishes’ Ass ciation, 
13 Richmond Street West. 


FOR AN 


Kngagement or Birthday Present 


One of those Ladies’ Gold Watches about the size of a half. 
dollar, with plain polished case and monogram on fron 
back, will be sure to please. I have just received some 
from the factory. 


E. BEETON 
Bigh Grade Watch Specialist 


Opposite Post Office 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 
MOST PALATIAL STEAMSHIP LINE 


Ex press Steamer service twice a week from New 
York to Southampton, Havre, London and Bre. 


men, 
WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW .CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street . + Toronto, 


BILTON BROS. 


Will receive in a few days a magnificent 











lot of new 


SCARFS AND 


in all the 


TIES 


Newest Shapes, Designs and Colorings 
made for us especially by 


WELCH; MARGETSON & CO. 


Fine Goods at Moderate Prices 


69 King Street West 


Miss ™. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WEST 





Is now showing a choice and varied assortment o 


New Millinery Goods 


To which inspection is invited. 


The Dressmaking Department is worthy of notice alse, 
being under able management. . 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


FRENCH AND CAN AD!AN 





Dress and Mantle Makers 


122 KING S REET WE3T, 


OPPOSITE THE ROSSIN HOUSE, 


TORONTO. 


THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 


Ever offered in the Dominion for #20. 
Sent by registered post to any address 
in Canada on receipt of price and size; 
which iccludes a handsome box. Ad- 





dress J. FRED WOLTZ, Diamond 
Broker, 17 Leader lane, Toronto, 
Canada. 


SCARFS 


All Summer Searfs Must Go 


SEE OUR PRICES 


One lot, Two for 25c., also a line at 
25c. each, and our best goods 
at 60c each. 





Selling Very Fast 





_—_—— 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 





W. F. ROSS & OO. 
ROOM 1, 
55 AND 67 ADELAIDE 
STREET EAST, 
TORONTO. 
High Grade 


teu. WATCHES 


Non-Magnetic 
Gold and Silver—‘Vholesale and Retall 
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To the Woods. 


tramp to day! 
Imperial autumn 

her gold and purple, anc 

smiles most gracious greet- 


mer’s dead, 
grave be hid by flowers. 
Though the year’s best be 
and wealth and to spare 
of beauty. 


and gold; the 
colors meet 





HOLLY FERN. Michaelmas daisy ‘‘vossed 
with gold,” purple of many a _ varying 
shade—the fast coming asters, purple, though 


of a paler tint; the 
and purple still, though paler yet, 
flowers of false pennyroyal, wild marjorum 
and heal-all. 

And for gold we have the jewel-weed and 
yellow flap: the wild sun flowers, cone-flowers, 
false foxglove, pond-weed, and all the long array 
of golden-rods. But “for a’ that and a’ that” 
there is soffething lacking: 

‘* The woods are hushed ; their music is no more.” 

And no such glad acclaim of happy birds 
greets Autumn’s coming as thrilled the hearts 
of spring and summer. The grasshoppers 
alone—and they not in the woods but in the 
browning fields beyond them 

‘Sing their incessant song of sun and summer.” 

For but a little longer will pretty black eyed 
Susan (‘he coneflower) smile on us from her 
bower’ Already the bright beauty that won 
our hearts a month ago shows the harsh touch 
of Time, and she looks languid and passer. 
The little wild flax, too, that wears her livery. 
will leave us when she goes. But the sun- 
tl»wer blooms on in undiminished glory nor 
cares Whether her home be hill or dell so the 
sun's glance find her. 

Like, yet unlike, we find them side by side, 
at first glance scarce notice any difference ; but 
a second reveals how well the deeper tint of 
yellow in the cone flower harmonizes with the 
beautiful purplish brown of cone-like centre 
from which it takes its name. 

Can you remember having ever seen the blue- 
bells so late?) They began to bloom in the end 
of June, yet here they are still, growing pret- 
tier too with age—( what is their secret, I won- 
der)—for their hue is deeper, lovelier than of 

old, ® 
‘* Blue, blue, as if the sky let fall 
A flower from its cerulean wall,” 
and while in those early days but one or two 
ells hung from a stem, a perfect chime now 
often swings there. 

What in the world have you found down 
there? Something white! yes, I see, but I 
can’t guess what it is at this distance. Oh, 
now I know, it’s the moly. Don’t you remem- 
ber how Circe’s spells fell harmless on Ulysses 
because he held a “‘ sprig of moly ” in his hand? 
| fancy no man so armed need fear the wiles of 
any fair, fastidious woman, 

Smell it. Now you can understand Ulysses’ 
cunning, cant you? Itis the wild garlic, the 
criminal responsible for the disgusting leeky 
taste on milk and butterin the spring, for the 
cattle are passionately fond of its glossy, suc- 
culent leaves and benefit largely by them, I 
wonder how it happens to be blooming so late, 
for it generally blossoms about the beginning 
of August and then its leaves die duwn. I 
funey our cool summer has kept many a flower 
with us beyond its usual time. 

|. that a leaf, fluttering down? So soon! 
Only the beginning of September, and already 

is visible, where the straw- 

berry red among the 

iss, and the mandrakes all spotted and yel- 
lie prone between the ferns. 

hat’s the false foxglove. Through what a 

velous variety of shading yellow contrives 





itumn’'s touch 
leaves show 


in. When I saw it at alittle distance, I fan- | 


lit the evening prim 
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S10Ves con t Know, 


it called false 


incy, though, because _ 
a certain similarity 
ween the shape of its 
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but while 
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true one; 
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Mi) St) , 

Gown, these are up. i We" 

re : : 3S k ? 

‘y differ, too, in color, Boh \ ( gy 

se of the real or CZ . py 

opean plant being at 
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ple, We have some \ 


‘ly purple gerardias FALSE FOXGLOVE 
he false foxzlove is a gerardia you know 
Vhich approach it more nearly in this par- 

Ucular, 

What is it good for? Nay, I don't know. 
I've never heard any especial virtue attributed 
loit, Being so very pretty I think we may be 
content to say as Browning does of a certain 
lovely face :” 

‘* Be its beauty 
Its sole duty,” 

and if we are compelled with him to follow it 

by: 

*' Let all hope of grace beyond lie there,” 

Well, surely beauty alone is enough to be grate- 

ful for—in a flower. 

lhey say botanists recognize over one 
hundred thousand ‘flowering plants; yet of 
these only about three hundred are known to 
be of any direct use or importance to man, or 
are at all indispensable to him. Of the others, 
Some no doubt will eventually be found avail 
able to his needs. But of the vast majority of 
that remaining 99,700 who shall express to us 
the raison d' etre, or why a glory outshining 


ing; but tor all her glory 
we can’t forget that sum- 
though her 


Well, let us not grumble. 


behind us, there’s many a 
sunny day before us still, 


Gold and purple, purple 

imperial 
us every- 
where. Purple the vervain 
and, gerardias, purple the 


lingering bergamot ; 
the tiny 


fe Ah girls, there’s some- 
thing of the sadness of a 
funeral march about our 


dons 


1 


| whenever I see a collarless woman. | 


| heated paragraph, 


Solomon's should be bestowed on them? Had 
not we better turn back, girls? No, not tired; 
but the silence of the woods oppresses me. I 
think we've seen no living thing except the | 
little brown toads since we entered them. Be- 
sides, its getting late; those long, level shafts 
of light tell how low the sun is. It will take 
us a good while to get to the shore, and the 
twilights are short now. 

You are certainly lucky to-day, first the moly 
and now an orchid; for though this 1s the 
usual flowering time of the yellow-fringed or- 
chid, and this wet, sandy spot its fitting haunt, 
yet I have not found it for many years. There's 
another one, the pretty white-fringed orchid, 
much commoner, 

How lovely it is here on the beach. Siky and 
bay and circling shore all wrapped in one rose- 


dull and pale; ere we reach home she will hang 
like a golden crescent against the velvety 
blackness of the sky. D. Ds 


_ oo. - — 


The Muskoka pie 





Fashion Chatter. 





DEAR Mo..ie,—Bless her heart—the woman | 
who in all the details of her dress is neat. I 
presume you'll imagine that I’ve taken upon 
myself the responsibility of preaching, but that | 
sentence was only the wasted echo of a senti- | 
ment which has been ruling me all day. I see 
so many girls who have nice dresses, but a 
button off; pretty gloves with a rip in the 
and, oh, horror of horrors, stockings 
with holes in. A collar, to my mind, is a badge 
of ladyhood; its absence an indication of 
slovenliness. A certain girl used to come to 
school very often with nothing inside or out- 
side the band of her dress, and I think of her 


side; 


I've eased my mind on that subject. 
you'll forgive me for the rather | 
and lll promise to talk 
fashion to the end. Of course you know 
what an utter collapse has taken place. I 
mean the emancipation of womankind from 


There, 
I know 





dull, dry | 





| 
| 
| 


| affect the 
| some refused to 
| appear, 


| 
| 


| over, 


| Certainly they do, but fashion papers toll their 


| 





| of the crown, a cluster of black ribbon loops at | 


the tyranny--absolute tyranny of the bustle. 
Don’t defend it ; don’t speak kindly of it ; don’t | 


purp'e flush through which the moon shows | 


| Wine ? Recoyrmended by physicians and 





Who Wants $200 


| without cost or charge? Lever Bros., manu- 
facturers of Sunlight Soap (largest sale in the 
world), offer $200 for ten guesses. See particu- 


to explain, The trade can obtain in- 
formation by addressing Lever Bros., Toronto. 
Sunlight Soap has just obtained a gold medal 
at the Paris Exhibition. 


BARGAINS FUR EVERYBODY 


Tae bankrupt stock of F. 
consisting 








Qua & Co., 
of Toys, Games, 
been removed to 


49 King Street West, 


Books, Fancy Goods, etc., has 


Rosenbaum’s Bazaar, 159 King St. East 


and will be disposed of at great reductions. 
Tennis, 
Fishing 


Camp Beds, 
Racquets, Balls, Nets and Shoes, Boxing Gloves, 
Tackle, etc., in great variety. 


A. E. FAWCETT 


Sheppard 


Successsor to C. 





67 King Street West 
Physicians’ prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone No. 73 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
vr Yonge st., 2 Doors North of King 


Beef, Iron and Cocoa 
WIN BH 


ORIGINAL 15 FULL 
C STRENGTH 


SIZE 
Why ray $1 for ordinary Beef, lron and 
Wine when you can save 25 per cent. ard 
get the improved Beef, Iron ane Cocoa 








sola ky ali the leading drug ists. 
CENTURY DRUG CO. 


Geo. A. Bingham 


1230 Yonge Street, Toron-o 


Sole le Age nt for Canada. 


Wines and Liquors 


RELIABLE GOODS ONLY 
For Medicinal Purpose;:. For Family Use 
PORTS, SHERRIES, NATIVES 
Guaranteed Absolutely Pure. 


Barton & Guestier’s Clarets, St. Julien, Madoc 
and Flotrac, | 


IRISH, SCOTCH AND CANADIAN WHISKYS 
BRANDIES, RUM, GIN 


SHAVER, The Direct Importer 


Telephone 1850 
DORENWEND’S PARIS HAIR WORKS 


Is the Largest in Canada 





No. 4 Louisa St., cor, Yonge_ 








Persons bu, ing Hair Goods please re- 
member this: You can buy here cheaper 
goods, more becoming styles and better 
qualities than from any other dealer in 
the Dominio 1. | 

Hair Goods of all kinds. Frontpieces, 
Bangs, Waves, Switches, Wigs, Toupees, 
&c , &c. Hair Ornaments of every de- 
-cription. 


Fine Toilet A: ticles, Pcr- 
fumes, &>., &c 


DORENWEND’S 


My Paris Hair Works and Beauti- 
fying Bazaar 


103 and 105 Yonge Street _ 


THE FASHION 





wear it. One can grow accustomed to any 
style of dress; and if any one sensible woman 
had enough energy of mind to vote the thing a 
nuisance and discard it, let us all follow her | 
example, and enjoy the liberty. 

The wholesale manufacturers of sealskin 
sacques were in a quandary some little time | 
ago when the vexed question—tiie “to be or | 
” of the bustie—came up for discus 
course its being discarded 
style of cutting the sealskins ; and 
believe that it would dis- | 
while others felt sure ifs reign was 
The result is, that half the 
half to wear without any. 
‘“*people do wear bustles yet,” | 


not to be 


sion. Of would 


sacques are 
cut for bustles ; 
But, you say, 


death-knell; and the newest and most stylish | 
American dresses I have seen during the past 
week, were absolutely without reeds, pad, o1 
anything of the kind, Blessthem 

but keep them out of style; and let us have 
a chance to lean back in a chair with some 
comfort. 

Do you like tan shoes? To me they increase 
the size of the foot, without being the least bit 
pretty to atone for that unpardonable offence. 
have always apparently enlarged 
but then white gloves are | 
expensive on account of | 


White gluves 
the size of hands; 
pretty and dainty, and 
their daintiness, 


Armure silk is the new one of which | 
we read and hear so much, It is rather | 
pretty, with a wide cord—something like | 


a gros-grain with the cord flattened out. | 
It ranges in price from a dollar fifteen to four | 
dollars, so can be used for all purposes, 

Bengaline is a heavily corded material, called | 
silk, though wool enters into its composition. 
It is very rich-looking, but almost without | 
gloss. 

Royal silk is, to my mind, the prettiest, 
though I fancy one would tire of it. Its little 
honey-comb, meshed surface renders it novel; 
and it will divide the honor of popular favor, | 
pretty equally, I think, with the newer armure, 
Chinese silk has been worn to death, and it r 
does seem such a pity, for it was cool, and 
draped so prettily. 

I saw a very stylish hat to day in a milliner's 
window. It was a black straw — walking 
shape, and a band of black velvet the width 


the back, with a black wing on either side of 
the loops, completed the trimming of a hat 
which I admired for its simple and yet de. | 
cidedly elegant effect. A pretty cover for a | 
small table is made of a square of plush bord. | 
er-d with a brocade in the same shade, and 
lined with satin of any prettily contrasting 
color. Crimson plush lined with maize satin 
would be rich looking, while maize plush lined 
with sea or apple green would be especially 
dainty. Your sincere friend, 
Crip CAREW. 








/ARMAND'S HAIR 


the bustles - 





Of wearing the hair low is uni 
versally adopted in Europe and | 
the United States, the conse- | 
quence is that the lacies r qu're 
more hair to look well under 
the hat or bonnet. Ladies can 


lars on card voxes of Sunlight Soap, or ask your 
| grocer 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


‘TORON ITO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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EARLY FA 


17,19, 21, 





YATISI 
YATISI 





CORSE! 


This is the most perfect-fitting anc 


| comfortable corset in the market. 





Crompton Corset Coy 

7 Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion _ - 

|THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO. 
GRAVEL ROOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Reofs. 





find everything they require to 
fill out the coiffure as Switches, 
Puffs, Curls, ete., at 

ARWAND'S HAIR STORE 
Wis, Waves, all i 


styles of 
Bangs and Pompadours, Gen 
tlemen’s Wis and T.upees, 

etc. Hair Watch Chains made | 


to order. Ladies Hairdressi:g, 
Cutting and = Singeing and | 
Shampooing. Hair dyed in ten |} 
different colors: special ap 
pointment to be nade. Price, per bottle Hair Dye, 31.50 | 


World to be had at 


STORE | 
107 Yonge Street 407 


Close to Y. M. C. A. Bui'dings, Toronto 


err Wei ae 
ashe VACrS eae 
5) oF or Sa 


and s3. Best Hair Dye ia the 





TRA ASA 


PARES BES 


VSPECIAL MASTER IN EACH EACH DEPARTMENT 


FALL TERM RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 2 
For circulyrs aidress J. M. Crowly, Proprietor and Man- 


ager, cor, Y nge and Shuter Streets, T ronto, Canada. 


110 ADELAIDE ST. 


ASPHALT PAVING 


For Cellar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, Stables, etc., etc. 
Estimates given for all parts of Ontario. 


WEST, TORONTO 


The Light 
Running Do- 
mestic Sewing 

Machine, 


The first High 
Arm, the first 
Cylinder Shuttle, 
tk first Large 
Bobbin, the first 
Drop Leaf the 
first Self Sett 
Needle, the firs 
Loose Pulley, the 

rst l onder Braider 


R. ¢. 
WILLIAMSON 


677 Queen Sf. 
West, 











LL GOODS 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Have now opened 250 cases of British ard Fcreign Novelties for the Early =all Trade, con 
sisting of Sitks, Velvets, Plushes, French Dress 


Trimmings, Fancy Ribbons, Mantles, Jackets, Ulsters, Wraps, Children’s Mantles, Cloak- 
ings, Shawls, Skirts, Corse’s, 
Early inspection invited by 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 


FURS! 


Children’s Dresses and Fancy Goods of every description. 





= FURS! 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street 


Are now showing a magnificent range of 
BOAS AND MUFFS in all Rare and Fashion- 
able Furs. 
BOA AND MUFF AT $25 a set is the best 
value ever offered for the money. We 
make a specialty of 


Seal Mantles and Walking Jackets 


and will quote them at reduced prices 


during September. 
logue, containing over 100 cuts of dif- 


ferent styles of Fur Garments, mailed free 
on application. 


Our large full BLACK BEAR 


Our Illustrated Cata- 


REPAIRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 


| JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF FINE FURS 


99 Yonge Street 





| 





' bg?y 


TOVEL&CO. 
LADIES’ TAILORS 


COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS 
DYEING AND CLEANING 


Gent's Suits, Ladies’ lj}resses 
Dyed or cleaned, and all kinds of goods the short- 
est notice. Telephone 1258. Goods ser and delivered 


Best he ise in the 


_S8TOC KWELL, HE 
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Hatters 


lO! YONGE S 





~< FALL IMPORTATIONS \— 
Dit 


| Tailor-made Jackets, 


Mantles, Russian Circulars and 


Fall Wraps. 


. ©. MORI 


218 -YONGE 


HAVE OPENED OUT SOME 


SON & CO 


STREET 


VERY CHOICE 


Pattern Mantles, Cloaks, Street Jackets, &e. 


In the leading Paris, London and New York designs, 


Immense and well-assorted stock 


to choose from, 


DRE 


FRENCH FOULIES, 
Tailor-made Suits, 


ss 


PAhISIAN COMBINATION SUITINGS, FINE 
HENRIETLAS, CORDELLETTES, 


GOOr IS 


BROADCLOTHS for 
AMAZON CLOTHS, &ce., 


in great variety. 


Fine Silk 


Fringes---Fringe Fronts, Panels, &c. 


(The pre vailing style for the coming season.) 


Visitors to the Exhibition 


should not leave the ci'y 


without it inspecting our stock 


DRESS AND MANTLE-MAKING OUR SPECIALTY 


cods, Fancy Flanrels, Lace Goods, Dress 
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FIRST HALF OF A 


TWO-PART STORY. 


Miss Carnegies Companion 


When Miss Carnegie, daughter of Michael | 
Carnegie, the great Glasgow shipowner, and 
reputed heiress to his many thousands, arrived 
at the end oi her second London season, it | 
was found that she was seriously out of health. 

She was a pale, dreamy, sweet-faced, yellow- 
haired Scotch lassie, whose greatest charm, 





steady summer draught, made sail for Gibral- 
tar, en route for the Mediterranean. 

The effect of the change upon the invalid girl 
was for the better. The first few days past, 
during which she had been prostrated by sea- 
sickness, she rallied, and grew brighter and 
more hopeful day by day. Her father was her 


after her large fortune, was her simplicity, or | willing slave, her handsome young lover was 


rather call it an open, guileless trustfulness of 
nature, which, knowing no evil in itself, looked 
tor none in others. The Dowager Lady Rye- 
lands, who had convoyed her through the un- 
known perils of her voyage round Society, 
owned at parting from the girl that she had 
completely won her affection. She thought 
she knew a great deal about girls, but this one 
was beyond her. She had no affectations, no 
spites, no jealousies. She never thought about 
her money, beyond krowing in a general kind 
of way that it was there, and that it acted as 
the ballast by means of which she, the ship- 
owner's heiress, might float on an even keel 
down the broad world stream side by side with 
the biggest 
Fashion. 
And now here she was at the close of her 
second season in town, greatly improved in 
manner and style, but sadly deteriorated as to 
health and bloom. The tonics prescribed by 
the great doctors did no good. She had lost 
nerve for riding, and elasticity for lawn tennis. 
Even the pure airs of her native Stirling 
brought no color back to her wan cheek. Her 
father was pitiably anxious about her, for her 
mother had died of consumption at very little 
more than Effie’s age. 
innocent, unpretending young heiress had se- 
cured the affections of the biggest “catch” of 
the season, acertain Sir Felix Orford, whose 
six foot three inches of handsome, happy, 
titled manhood had hitherto been as a bone of 
contention over which match-making dowagers 


qnuarrelled, willing widows sighed sentiment- ! 


ally, and unmated damsels pined in vain—her 
lover, who really loved her and not her mil- 
lions—was inconsolable. They sat together on 
the mossy lawn of the old stone house where 
her first breath had been drawn, and silently 
watched the sunset dying over the autumn- 
tinted Campsie Fells, and as Sir Felix, warned 
by the chillier breath of the autumn evening, 
leant toward her to draw the white fleecy 
shawl she wore more closely about her shoul- 
ders, Eftie Carnegie suddenly burst into tears. 

“7 don’t want to die, Felix,” she sobbed on 
her lover's vreast, over and over again; ** now 
that I have you, dear. and life seems so much 
brighter, why must I give everything up? 
This place does me no good, beautiful as it is; 
I am getting weaker every day. Help me: 
Think for me— fi dot s»me way to save me. I 
will not die—I cannot die!’ 

Then she broke into a terrible tit of coughing, 
and the pale lips that gasped for breath were 
by-and by stained with blood. 

“Then the do*tors spoke of sea air, and recom- 
mended a yachting cruise on the Mediterranean 
for the daughter of Michael Carnegie. They 
did not deny that her chance of recovery was 
a poor one. The fell disease had made terrible 
progress in a few weeks. Eflie Carnegie lc oked 
like the pale ghost or astra of her once bright 
self. 

Old Michael Carnegie jumped at the chance, 
small as it was. A sea voyage! Why had 
nobody thought of it before? His daughter 


should go—not in a yacht, a miserable fiddling 
thing! ‘here should be something thicker 
than a deal plank between his Effie and the 


storms that blew—if any blew at ail; the con- 
trary was devoutly to be hoped. There wasa 
handsome clipper merchant schoorer lying at 
that moment in the West India Docks, teak 
built, copper sheathed, 700 tons register, and 
classed Al. She was a notoriously fast sailer, 
her passages were on record, and her present 
capital. , She should be thoroughly 
overhauled and fitted with every luxury, and 
Effie should sail in her. He won!'d take a holi 
1 money making from year’s end 


condition 


day for once; . en 
to vear's end was weariful work, and Felix 
should come—Eftie would never consent to 


leave her lover behind, and what forno? Ifthe 
presence of another lady was imperatively 
needed, there was the dowager, who had for 
two vears guarded Miss Carnegie so zealously 
Propriety could tind nothing to cavil 

at in that arrangemenf. 
But the dowager, writing from the irre 
proachable seclu-ion of ber rooms in Hampton 


ana well. 


devoted to her—her companion ministered to 
her invalid wants and wishes with *tender 
womanly care. Her manners were charming 
—Miss Carnegie’s exacting taste was gratified 
to the utmost by her personal appearance, and 
the fastidious ear of Sir Felix, an amateur of 
music in its highest sense, was alternately 
charmed and soothed by her interpretation of 
the works of the classical masters of harmony 
during the long pleasant evenings in the softly- 
lit cabin, when the washing of the water along 
the side, the voices of the skylarking sailors or 
the flap of a sail deserted by the fickle westerly 
breeze, were the only outward sounds that 
broke in and mingled with the music. Then 


and most brazen vessels of | she played draughts with Mr. Carnegie, who 


liked the game, or talked softly to the broad- 
shouldered, modest young skipper, whose shy- 
ness in the presence of the all-powerful Michael 
Carnegie and his pale daughter kept him per- 
petually silent culos when questioned about 
the ship’s course, the probabilities of the 
weather, or the nationality of a passing vessel. 

She was tall and graceful, with a full, lithe 
figure, a warm brown skin, and masses of fine, 





Her lover—for the sweet, | 


| lustreless black hair swept up above her low, 
| broad forehead and from the nape of her neck 
and gathered into a great coil on the crown of 
| her head. Her eyes were grey, with long, 
black lashes, and her lips were faintly red, like 





| two half-withered moss-rose buds. Her fea. 
| tures were cleanly cut, and of no particular 
type, the imperious curve of the arched black 

| brows being contradicted by the upward turn 
‘of the sensitive nose, and the suggestion 
of weakness conveyed by this feature, and in 
the delicate, tremulous lifted upper lip, very 

strangely at variance with the masculinity of 

the lower lip and chi: :nd the square lines of 

the upper jaw, with the columnar throat upon 

which the beautiful head was so lightly poised. 

Miss Brinnilow—that was her name—had no 

reason to complain of her lot. Her position 

was from the first more allied to the position 

of a favored guest than that of a paid com- 

paniop. And the clinging nature of the sick 

girl had found support and womanly sympathy 

where it needed it most. Miss Carnegie became 

more attached to her dear Linda every day. _ 

To begin with, Linda’s wardrobe was insuffi 

' ciently supplied. With alittlealteration, dresses 
of dainty cambric, embroidere1 batiste, softly 

draped foulard, or tailor cut serge an’ flannel 

that had originally been made forthe wealthy 


eacalaa -ipas 


i 





The young Gnardsimnan had been be frayed into 


a violent flirtation 


heiress 
Brinnilow’s tall, 
Smart sailor-hats that 


beautifully-rounded 


hair, now lent additional 


adapted themselves exquisitely to Miss 
figure, 
had over-shadowed the 
pale forehead where the lines of weary suffering 
were scarcely hidden by soft waves of golden 
piquancy to Miss 
Brinnilow’s magnificent dark eyes, and threw 


TOnUNTO.SATURDAY NIGHT. 


' 
Felix emerged from the shadow of the weather 
quarter, where he had been smoking, threw 
away his cigar, and joined Miss Carnegie’s 
companicn. 

Linda had been reading to dear Effie, she 
said; had just seen her comfortably asleep, 
and run up on deck for a breath of fresh air. 
The excuse was an old one, and Sir Felix ac. 
cepted it without comment, having heard it 
some scores of times before. He offered her 
his arm, and together they paced up and down 
the deck, lifted on the long, slow heave of the 
swell that stirred the glassy bosom of the sea. 
Miss Brinnilow could talk well, and did on this 
occasion ; the spirit of defiance, of dare-devilry 
that sometimes reared its head above the 
gmooth amenities of her manner was more | 
apparent on this evening than it had ever been 
before. She amused, interested, fascinated, 
repelled Sir Felix at one and the same moment. 
Her deep eyes gave back the starlight, the fine 
black tendrils of her hair, escaping from the 
crimson silk shawl she had thrown, gipsy fa- 
shion, about her head and shoulders, fluttered 
about her delicate, dusky temples and ears, 
and touched his cheek when he bent his 
head to listen to what she was saying—!or 
with the laudable desire of not awakening 
Mr. Carnegie—they subdued their voices to a 
dangerously confidential tone. In a word, the 
young Guardsman had half-unconsciously been 
betrayed into a violent flirtation witb his in 
valid fiancee’s attractive companion, and this 
was but one of the many tacitly-arranged meet- 
ings. He was not in love with Miss Brinnilow, 
at least he thought so; but if any other man 
had loved her, and shown it, he would have 
been jealous of that man. All this while Effie 
coughed and cossed in her berth below, wake- 
ful with fever and the heat of the Southern 
night, and Mr. Carnegie slept the sleep of the | 
just upon the cabin sofa. Then the little dusky 
hand was drawn from his arm, Linda looked 
at him, smiling in the clear starlight, and 
wished him good night. She had already 
stayed too long, she said. Then as he took 
the proffered hand in silence with words | 
rushing to his lips that his better nature kept 
him from uttering—for in word, at least, he | 
had not been disloyal to his poor, pale love—an 
arm was thrown around his neck, a pair of 
burning lips were pressed to his own in the 
wild abandonm»nt of a passionate kiss. And 
even as he tried to clasp the temptress she 
slipped from him and vanished down the com- 
panion-way. and Felix, standing under the 
starry midnight sky with the blood surging in 
his veins and his heart beating loudly, knew 
that he was a villain and a fool. 

He did not love her—no!—he did not love 
her, though some witchery about her drugged 
his senses and mastered his will when she was 
near. Eftie was a thousand times dearer to 

|}him. She might never live to call him hus- 
band, it was true. She had offered him his | 
freedom when the character of her illness was | 
first mave known to her, saying that, even if 
she was spared, she might be little better than 
| an invalid all the rest of her life—and he had | 
| refu-ed his freedom. 

in her suffering, in her weakness, the pure 
yvirl whom he had chosen for his own, had a | 
stronger claim upon him than ever. He had 

ven ready to devote his life to her, to spend | 





his best years in attendance on her sick couch, | 
ir need be, and had been in a manner proud of | 
ihe pure unselfish passion which raised him so 
muc above the level of other men. And Jo!— | 
the ilesh had risen an? overcome the spirit, | 
and he was so much worse than other men in | 
that he had failed to carry out what he had 
undertaken to perfcrm. He paced the deck till | 
the stars died out and the sun rose, and crept 
euiltily te his berth as the long sleepy lashes 
of Miss Carnegie’s companion were beginning | 
to lift upon the morning. Linda’s brow was 
qnite unruftied as she poured out his break- | 
tast coffee, her smile as sweet, her brow as 
clear as ever. And yet the memory of that 
kiss burned still upon his lips like fire. He 
watched her absently yet intently, and noted, 
‘ with a feeling of half-disgust, that the jeweled | 
beetle that clasped her collar at the throat he 
had once seen worn by Effie, and that the 
antique silver chatelaine that dangled by her 
sile was a trinket Mr. Carnegie had picked u 
in Lisbon and given to his daughter. She joa 
| Eflie’s presents, and ate the bread of father and 
| daughter, and deceived the one and betrayed 
| the other! The old Adamiec tendency to blame 
the woman was strong in Felix. He was 
| righteously indignant as he sat there looking 
at her. But, when, Miss Carnegie’s attention 
| being diverted by some dish the steward 
| handed her, and to which her father eagerly | 
| bent to help her—and Linda sent a quick 
| glance, full of passionate meaning, full into 
|} the young man’s eyes, accompanied with a 
| quick gesture of half-coquettish warning and | 
repression—Felix grew scarlet and felt nimself 
accomplice in a mean, mean deed. And when, 
finding herself alone with her betrothed by- | 


Illusive Health. 










































Rev. Mr. Oxzlethorpe (.f the village church)—Well, my little son, I'm glad to see you looking 


so fat and hearty. 
Sojourner from the City 
both sides. 


that the Englishman made a thoroughly sen- 
sibie deduction. 

Mr. Matthew Arnold has heen dead less than | 
tvo years. 
of a further possibility of the making ot Iifea 
season of peace instead of incessant turmoil 


Whether it is that his sugges*ion | 
' 


has been acted upon by society I can hardly 


say, but that a surprisingly sudden revulsion | 


of habit has attacked the peop'e is entirely | 


apparent, and to-day the best families are found 


cultivating the methods of life that have long | 
been so admirable in the English—the life of } 


ease, idleness, and rural quietude. 
ican who wanders throug 1 the deliciously green 
lands of Great Britain,where palaces rear their 


The Amer.- | 


grand fronts over the fresh, free expanse of an | 


open country, is immediately struck by i 


amazing advancement that the Englishman of 
means has made over the man of means in this 
country in the matter of mere bodily comfort. 
The English heart rebels at smoky streets and 
the scurry of trade. Even the grocers clerk 
plunges out upon the unequalled Thames each 
Sunday and on every bark holiday. The mo- 
ment the wherewithal to buy the beauties of 


| pastoral existence as a steady experience is 


obtained the London tradesman selects his 


| nest out among the undulate meadows, and 


settles down there with a murmur of comfort 
that is beautiful to hear. It is the disposition 
of his race to acquire just enough by which to 
command the luxuries of Nature herself, and 
scarcely a whit more. 

Since the great philosopher told to us how 
much the world contained that was persistently 
avoided by that portion of society that might 
easily enjoy all it wished, I observe a very 


| surprising tendency among Americans to court 


the pleasures of a rural life. It is such a spasm 


|; away from the deep-rooted custom, that it 


seems only just to accredit the change to the 
firm slash at us given by the Englishman. 
Whereas, three years ago, the members of New 
York society passed about ten months of the 
year in their city residences, and the remaining 
two months in the country, they have quite 
reversed this order of living, and now the 
boards are up on scores of the houses here for 
over seven months in every twelve. This 1s a 
positive illustration of the sudden realization 
that has taken possession of the first rank of 
Americans, and the example is bound to prove 
such a beneficent one that I feel it can be fairly 
instanced as a most important development of 
demestic common sense in the United States— 
a country that has ever been sneered at for its 
lack of repose and elegance.—7own Topics. 
—_— OO oO __— 


Betsey and I. 


* Betsey and you are out?” Now there is the 
difference between your Betsey and mine! 
You thcught her an angel; soft eyed, fair 
brewed, white robed, she came to you as a 
vision. But gradually she became ‘*‘ more of 
life and less of dream,” and now, in vour 





and-by, pale, pretty Effie gently hinted at the | 
omission of his usual morning kiss, the con- | 
science-stricken baronet could have fallen at | 
her feet and begged her pardon contritely. | 
And after all, for what? A kiss? An idle | 


wretched life of alternate dodging and plead- 
ing, as frying-pans, chairs, and other choice 


| bric-a-brac, darken the air of the blessed pre- 


cinc‘s of home, you wonder at the transforma- 


Court. begged to be excused. She adored the 
sea on principle, but it invariably disagreed 
with her. And the twodear daughters of Ben 
imin Sludgwick, M.P.. the wealthy chartist, 
were pledged to make their entree into society 
under her sheltering wing in the ensuing win 
ter, Her dear Carnegie—to whom she was 
much indebted for the handsome check received 
in acknowledzment of her small services to 
heir swect gzirl—must really excuse her. 
ympan o some nice, agreeable, well-bre 
lady, aiden or otherwise, possessing’ soci 
uttributes and an unlimited capacity for nur 
ing, was the person required by her dear friend, 


a softening shadow upon the firm curves of her 
A chin and throat. Rings that had grown too 
2d jarge for Effie’s thin fingers found their way 
al under protest to the shabby little jewel case 
S- that had contained little else but a battered 
locket witha portrait in it of a young man who 


love-passage in which he had not been the | tion. Can you now have an evening out with 
dominant spirit? Many men would think | the jovial friends of auld lang syne? Not a bit 
nothing of it. r | of it! There is a chalk line drawn for you, 


Effie would laugh if he told her | 2 ; 2 
about it all. But though he made this assertion | 22d you will stop at home and walk in, while I 


boldly to himself he did not give Miss Carnegie | invite my dear old girl to go along with me, 
4 , | which she does with alacrity, her brown face 


' 


} 


| 
| 


| 





and, oddly enough, the very thing was to be’ hore noresemblance to the bereaved sister who | cause for bilarity by any such confession. It | <a . 
had. The not-too young widow of an officerin | cherished his effigv so tenderly. Mr. Water- | struck him that it would be better not. shining and her dark head bobbing. My Betsey 
the East l i Army ; well-connected, admir low, the solicitor who had discovered this pearl | His course was plain. The space of the | is BO beauty ; her head 5S straight and bald, 
ably educated, and, by all accounts, the best of | of companions, had indeed mentioned that she | vessel afforded no facilities for the avoidance | her ears are large and stiff; her face is broad, 
eatures ; unfortunately disfigured by small- | was en only child—sole pledge of her father’s | of the Delilah, who had ensnared him. He | {at, and brown; but never shall I regret the 
pox ntracted du ing ber residence abroad, unhappy marriage, but he might well have | must go on meeting her as usual, only adopt- | day I selected her for my companion from be- 
id slightly lame fro 1 the same disease, but, | been mistaken, thought Effie, and there was | ing, when by chance left alone with her, a} hind the counter of a dingy little old shop 
always ex ng personal appearance, every no reason why dear Linda should not have had | cold, stern repressiveness of manner which | twenty years ago. 
thing that « be desired Mir. Carnegie took a brother. There were one or two other things | should effectually quench the latent sparks of At home, abroad, where’er I go, 
he dowager’s letter to his daughter. Miss | in that little leather box besides the portrait of | passion for himself, still glowing in the heart There Betsey’s sure to be ; 
Carneg always Shrink n ‘ya ersetop'yscal Linda’s poor brother and Miss Carnegie’s | of this beautiful, misguided creature. He big. adhe nani ony ong ggme 
ugliness or deformity, had become, since her trinkets and brooches. One was a wedding | went on meeting Linda Brinnilow as usual, ee ee 
illness sensitive than ever. She pushed | ring, her poor mother’s, Miss Briunilow would | and found the task of being easy and natural Patieatly she has roamed around the globe | 
the letter away from her in a pettish outburst have said if anyone had mentioned it. And | less difficult than he had expected, her own | With m2 in a Bohemian life of a score of years, | 
o temper, “Leve ¢ o ed up for months on she would have been at a loss to account for | unconsciousness seemed so complete. But the | #!Ways cheering, always soothing when life 
a da vessel witha monster of ugliness such the comparatively recent date engraved inside | cold, repressive manner was a failure, I am | Seemed dreariest. Have I been tempted? She 
assh epresents? I won't do it!—I can’t do | the broad gold band if the questioner had pro- | bound to admit, though Felix tried it on | »as whispered of the long, long ago until her 
it ler father represented (hat the presence | ceeded to examine it. But the shabby little | several occasions, and so the weak young man | Voice lured me back to the gentle, loving ad- | 
yf Sir Felix would turnish her with a pictur- | case had a Bramah lock. and the key hung on | abandoned himself to something that seemed | ™Onitions from lips grown silent. Havel been | 
esq bject, whos onstant contemplation Linda’s new watchguard—the handsome gold | like fate, and went on drifting, drifting pas- ambitious? She has sung : Hail, the Conquer 
mig € relied O1 ‘obviate the tnpleasant one that dear Effie had bought her at Malta. | sively with the tide, though the rapidly-shoal- | 19% Hero Comes, until her voice grew squeaky ; 
necessity of looking at the estimable military To this Mr. Carnegie had added a watch, | ing waters warned him of perils to come, and | and then, when defeat caused my banner to 
widow with the unenviable drawback of a having sturdily refused to patronize any but | the roar of breakers sounded not far ahead. | droop, she has comforted, cheered, strength- 
pock-marked skin. Miss Carnegie was obdur- an English jeweler, and Sir Felix hed contri- The weather continued gloriously fine: the | ened, and encouraged me to try again. 
' \ companion, if you like; but, for | buted some pretty charms and amulets inthe | sun flamed like a great jewel in the airless | How many confidences have I poured in her 
heaven's sake, not an old or ugly one. Let me shape of crayfish, seahorses with flexible tails, | blue vault overhead ; the planks of the schooner | €2%—tales of joy and sorrow? How many glad 
forget my own t! cheeks and palecomplexion | mandolins, and other of the dainty, expensive | Were scorching to the feet; her brasswork | Meetings and sad partings she has witnessed— 
in the contemplation of something that is bet- trifles to be found in the shops of Maltese gold. | burnt the hand that touched it. Under this | he? mood ever melting into mine? In prosper- 
ter worth looking at." Mr. Carnegie gave in, workers. It cannot be denied that dear Linda | fierce ordeal of heat the little strength Miss | ity or adversity, in gladness or sorrow, I shall 
and directed his London solicitor to look out was having a good time of it—a time such as | Carnegie had derived from the voyage failed | never find a truer friend than my little old 


for the necessary article, by the next post. 

The solicitor, who was a w:] -‘snown man of 
business, with a wealthy and imjo tant con 
nec'ion amongst the aristocracy, replied in due 
course. Among earlier clients had been 
numbered a gentleman of fortune and position, 
whose unhappy passion for the turf had 
brought about the dissipation of his means 
and his own reduction: to poverty. Marrying 
somewhat late in life, and undoubtedly be 
n-ath him, he had raised the last barrier be 
tween himself and his family, who utterly re 
fused to recognize the fact of his existence, 
His wife dying in a year or two, left him with 
an infant daughter, and his own death occur 
ring recently, had left the estimable solicitor 
in the position of guardian to the young lady, 
and co-trustee of the last outward and visible 
sign of the handsome property once owned by 
her father. ‘The solicitor’s ward was fitted by 
education and capacity to assume the duties of 
companion ; the solicitor’s ward was guaran. 
teed by Nature—as exemplified in a photo- 
graph forwarded with her guarcian’s letter—to 
possess the necessary attractions. Need it be 
hinted that the solicitors ward was engaged 
and that little more than a month ensued be 
fore the clipping schooner, thoroughly over- 
hauled, victualled, manned by a picked crew, 
and commanded by one of the smarte t cap- 
tains in the service of Carnegie and Carnegie, 
Shipowners and Merchants, had slipped the 
waters of the Clyde from her clean-cut bows, 
left the Channel far behind her and shaking 
out all her billows of white canvas before a 


his 


seldom comes to any young person who eats 
the bread of paid companionship. The tears 
rose in her beautiful, dusky eyes when the 
ec arming preser t vas hanced to her. And she 
cried outright that night in the seclusion of 
the daintily-draped and el: gantly fitted berth 
that adjoined her own, and which was occupied 
by Miss Carnegie. Never had the lonely 
orphan known such happiness as had been 
hers in the course of the few short weeks spent 
on board the Anthea. Never--but here Miss 
Carnegie’s Scotch mai¢ sniffed incredulously as 
she hovered over her seated young mistress, 
hairbrush in hand, and Linda was fain to post- 
pone the future expression of her gratitude to 
a more convenient time. Then kissing Effie 
affectionately she stole out of the berth, tip- 
toed past the recumbent figure of Mr. Carnegie, 
who, stretched out on one of the well-padded 


cabin sofas, was soo the noisy after-dinner | 


sleep of a plethoric elderly gentleman, mounted 
the companion, and gained the deck. The last 
rays of sunset had scarcely faded out of the sky, 
the great stars flowered out one by one in the 
deep blue overhead, a gentle breeze swelled the 
bellying canvas, and the course of the schooner 
was marked by atrail of phosphorescent fire. | 
Spicy odors blew from the not-far-distant land. | 
The twinkle of lights gleamed from distant 
villages nestling amongst olive groves, on | 
rugged mountain sides, or perched upon steep 
sea walls, lapped by the starlit waters of the 
Mediterranean. The spell of twilight was upon 
everything As the dark tigure of the officer 

of the watch passed across the gangway, Sir 





her. She became alarmingly ill. The neces: | 
| 


sity of obtaining medical assistance, of remov- 
ing her from the close air of the cabin to a | 
freer atmosphere becaine apparent to her 
father. Another dozen hours of languid sail. | 
| ing, of stifling deck heat, and they lay at anchor | 
| in the port of Candia, | 


(To be Continued.) 





A Revolution in American Society. 


During the visit of that eminent English | 
| philosopher, Matthew Arnold, to this country, | 
| he studied society here in a liberal spirit and | 
| with great care, measuring the people from all 
| Sides, and securing a far truer picture of them, | 
| I have no doubt, than the creature of the soil is | 
| able to draw for himself. Having ended his | 
study of America he calmly assured us that we | 
| did not know how to live. Our men were 
| Sharp, extraordinarily energetic, and indubit- 





| ably brilliant ; our women were beautiful, 
| vivacious and well-bred ; but Ger did not | 
know how to live. From this we infer that | 


| Mr. Arnold meant that Americans, as a rule, 
dash through life screwed up toa feverish pitch | 
of nervous excitement, that they are ever alert | 


for each iota of mercantile grain, that their | 


N.Y. Weekly. 
A Boomerang. 


Judge— You're a brute to hit your father now 
that he’s too old to protect himself. 

Prisoner—Didn’t he use to hit me when I 
was too young to protect myself? 


> 


The Gris Were With Him. 


sinew How is your new minister getting 

on 
Crimpsy 
Jimpsy—That doesn’t matter. 

as long as the women like him. 


_—_— 


brown fiddle, Betsey.— 





He’s all right 


Mr. Gaddy—I see there is great trouble about 


| 
| 


The men don't like him. 


A Beautiful Exposition. 


tinding a good site for the fair? 
Mr. Caddy—A good signt for the fair? 
Mr, Gaddy— Yes, | 
Mr. Caidy— Well, what's the matter with me? 
} 
| 





Hadn't Met the Lady. 


A pleasant tale is told of an eminent divine 


who upon the occasion of a visit to New York | 


minds concentrate upon the serious conflict of | was accosted by o1e of those delusive individ. | 


| existence, and that they abjure to a very un- | uals popularly known as bunec) steerers. 
wise, almost vulgar extent, the purification | clergyman wis walking 


that rest and honest pleasures biing to the 
body and to the brain. And it was admitted, I 


The | 
in the neighborhood 


him or his attire which to the experienced eye 


of Brooklyn bridge, and there was an air about | 
think, by fair-minded people in this country | of the confidence ! 


man proclaimed him a 


your general health. 
much greasy food. 
will often render the shin smooth. Your hair is Might brown, 
your height and weight are good. Do not try to reduce your 
weigtt, but take enough exerci e to ket p your flesh firm 


invite him to accompany you 
not certainly ask him to come in 4. 
afraid 
Not at all. 


The country air is doing vou good, anyway. 
Not much it ain't! I’ve got a regular Sam Hill of a toothache on 


‘CORTICELLI 


SILKS ARE THE BEST 








100 and 50 yards Sewing Silk. 
16 and 10 yards Buttonhole Twist. 





Try them ard you will always use 
them. 


CORTICELLI Embroidery and 
Rope Silk are Fast Colors. 


Also FLOREN SE Knitting Silk. 





dweller in the outer darkness which envelops 
all the world that is so maltreated by Provi 
dence as to be put ou'side of the limits of 
Gotham, when suddenly he was accosted by a 
well dressed stranger who seemed to be over 
joyed to see him. 

**How do you do?” the stranger demanded. 
*“T am charmed to see you. Iluw are all the 
folks at Buffalo?’ 

* You have made a mistake,” the clergyman 
answered. ‘I am not from Buffalo.” 

**Oh, excuse me,” the other responded, laugh 
ing at his own mistake; *‘I should have said 
Troy.” 

*Are you acquainted in Troy?” asked the 
divine, who by this time understood pefectly 
well what sort of a customer he had to deal 
with. 

* Oh, very well, indeed. I know almost 
everybody in Troy,” was the reply of the bunco 
steerer. 

* Really!” said the clerical gentleman. ‘Do 
you? Then, of course, you are acquainted with 
Helen of Troy?” 

And the well dressed stranger was immedi 
ately reminded of an important engagement 
elsewhere, which unfortunately prevented his 
continuing a conversation that was just begin 
ning to be really interesting.— Boston Cours 





To Correspondents. 





(Correspondents will addrese —‘‘ Correspondence® d!un 
SaturDAY Niout Office. ! 


little wilfu!, 
ed, and yet ayee 


MarGarer G., Chatham.—You 
realy to ask forgiveness if wrong ; 
able. 


are a 
reser 


Epitu D., Chatham, Ont —Your writing indicates a hast 
temper, a sensitive and fickle temperament, good abi 
and great love of fun. 


Jessiz G., Chath>m.—You are inclined to be easy-goi 
Are fond of pleasure, rather disliking hard work, make f 
friends but hold them, 


Hat, Welland, Ont. 
readiness in thought and action. 
conclusions, but prudent 


Rort. Sranty, North Toronto.—I presume you me 
that used for affixing patches to boots. It would be better 
to buy it at any piace dealing in rubber goods 


INQUISITIVE MARJORIF, Hamilton.—The hair is dark brow 
rather coarse. Your writing indicates a careless disp: 
tion, a fickle temper and a sunny nature. 


Your vriting indicates a want 
You are slow to com 


Country Mat, Brantford.—You need only send the ite 
with fee for insertion. Practice a larger and freer mov' 
ment of the hand, and use punctuation marks 


M. C., Winnipeg.—Your hair is aubirn. You write a 
easy hand, yet is indicates some firmness. You are doult 
less warm-hearted, warm-tempered, easily coaxed, seld 


| compelled, moderately cheerful and very hopeful. 


Justice —It appears strange that the parents should afte 
80 long a time raise objection, Perhaps the young ma 
could understand them better if he addressed himself t 
them personally. The disparity in age is not marked, th 
he'ght nothing unusual. 


Mary, Collingwood.—-1. Pretty, I should say. 2. Brus! 
the hair often, and wash with a teaspoonful of borax in tt 
water, 3. It will be quite right. 4. The right one always 
comes. 5. Ask your mother’s permission. 6. A pink or 
cream print. 7. Decidedly improper. 

BeLt Lee —It is certainly a delicate matter. The renewal 
of the visits seems to indicate a desire on his part to resumé 
the friendship, and you say it was only that. Time will be 
the only real adviser. A girl must not show her heart too 
plainly, and yet -be perfectly natural 


Gracr C., Chatham.—A quick temper, rat»er determined, 
not wilfully disobedient but rather inclined to question 
authority. Grammar good, The invitati n might be given 
informally, if your mother is not frasent, but include her in 
it by saying, ‘‘ we sha'l be pleased,” et&. 


Berta M., St. Thomas, Ont.—Give good attention te 
Baths regularly, and do not use 
Rosewater ana glycerine in equal paft? 


Brssin, O.—1 A lady has the privilege of first recogniz 


ing a gentleman to whom she has been lately introduced 


” 


Some informal words of thank~. 8. Your friends should 
4. She should be ready, if 
Nothing, I am 
6 She is unlady-like. 7. 
8. Ten minutes, rarely longer. 


They are constitutional. 





BEECHAM’S PILLS 


(THE CREAT ENCLISH REMEDY.) 

Cure BILLIOUS and 
Nervous ILLS. 

Sick Headache. &c. 


OF ALL DRUGGIsTsS. 
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_but he is not a man to love lightly, he is too 
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For Saturday Night. 

‘*So Madge has really made up her mind to 
pay us @ visit at last,” Dr. Grantly says, glanc- 
ing across the pretty breakfast table at his 
wife, who appears deeply interested ina dainty 
epistle she is perusing, traced in a delicate 
feminine hand. ; ae 7 

* Yes, Robert, she is really coming in fact,” 
with a bright smile at her liege lord. ‘She 
will be here this evening. The train from New 
York is due a little after seven. I think, and 
you must be on hand to meet her.” 

** Well, well, to be sure,” the doctor returned 
vaguely. ‘‘Train due a little after seven? 
won't forget, my dear, and you had better delay 
the dinner, don't you think?” 

“Yes; certainly,” Mrs. Grantly_ replies, 
briefly, “and I'll get Jane to fix the blue room 
up prettily for her. In fact, I'll try and arrange 
everything, something like what it was when 
she was here before. Doyouremember? Just 
abcut this time two years ago.” 

Of course, 1 do, my dear,” her husband re- 
plies with a smile, ““my memory is not quite 
all gone, and come to think of it Arthur was 
here about the same. time on three months 
leave. By Jove? that reminds me, he has been 
promoted lately, and is Captain Strachan 

w?” 
me Is it possible? but I am so glad for his sake. 
No one,” —with the sweetest of smiles—‘ with 
the exception of you, of course, deserves suc- 
cess aud promotion more than he, in fact, do 
you know, Robert, I should think he would be 
a very attractive man to women, he has so 
much in his favor?” 

‘+ Perhaps,” her husband replies, reflectively, 
“that is the reason, and I think my dear, that 
the remark can apply well to your friend, Miss 
Madge Neville, they have both been spoilt, 
made too much of, in fact, and are therefore 
very difficult to satisfy, and hard to please!” 

‘“[ suppose you are right,” Mrs, Granily re- 
plies, ‘but oh dear,” with a little sigh, ‘‘one 
cannot find it in their heart to judge Madge, I 
know I have often thought her very exacting, 
and as you say rather hard to pre but then 
she is so sweetly pretty, so lovable, I don’t 
wonder she is spoilt, her very beauty alone 
entitles her to so much attention, and she re- 
ceives it everywhere she goes?” 

“She is a lovely girl, no doubt,” Dr. Grantly 
says, after a slight pause ; *‘ but, my dear little 
woman, you can’t make me believe she is a 
happy one. You remember we saw her fora 
little while at Long Branch last summer, and 
hers was not the face of a happy woman—it 
was too sad a one for that? ’ 

Mrs. Grantly does not answer for a moment ; 
at last she says very slowly: 

‘You must have imagined it, Robert. Surely 
Madge has everything that should make any 
rational woman happy: youth, beauty, inde- 
pendent means, hosts of friends, and, well, 
everything that goes to make lie desirable in 
this nineteenth century of ours,” 

* A lowing all that, my dear,” her husband 
replies quietiy, ‘Seven those preat blessings 
amount to little in the end. There is some- 
thing even more a woman craves, and that is 
a love pure and disinterested, the longing will 
come to her sooner or later to love and be 
loved, and if she should be disappointed in 
just that one thing all those other blessings 
are poor in comparison. How many girls 
have frittered away the best part of their 
lives, and wrecked the remainder throwing 
away, so to speak, the.substance for the shadow 
and ending at last, in accepting men wholly 
unsuited tothem. I could point you out half 
a dozen of them at this moment, my dear, 
Women who were once sweet and lovable and 
have become in consequence disappointed and 
embittered. Ah, well,” he adds, with a little 
sigh, “ if giris would only be sensible and even 
if, when they are gifted to more than the 
average degree, they would remember that one 
zood honest affection is worth its weight in 
gold.” 

“You are right, of course,” Mrs. Grantly 
replies, and there is a troubled ring in her 
voice, ** but I cannot imagine Madge ever dis- 
appointed or embittered, why,” with a bright 
smile, ‘‘she is the brightest, most lovable little 
woman in existence, no man could help being 
fond of her. Why, Robert, to begin with, if I 
remember rightly, Arthur appeared to actually 
half worship her, they were continually to 
gxether, he was her most devoted slave, and he 
told me himseif he thought her one of the 
loveliest girls he had even seen.” 

A curious li.tle smile curves De, Grantly’s 
lips, but he remains silent. 

“And then you know,” his wife continues, 
*“Madxe as much as told me, in fact acknow- 
ledg d, she cared for him, and pave him every 
encouragement!” 

‘*She certainly did,” her husband replies, a 
little coldly. ‘‘And I can give you the guide 
to it all, if you wish. I can assure you pos.- 
tively, my dear, Arthur was truly and deeply 
in love with her, he has his faults I daresay, 





noble and whole-souled for that. He acknow- 
ledged to me himself he was fond of Madge, 
and had asked her to be his wife and she con- 
sented,” 

**Madge never told me anything of this,” 
s Grantly cries, indignantly; ‘‘not one 
word?’ 

‘Well, my dear, all the same it is the truth. 
You remember Madge received a telegram and 
had to cut her visit short and returned to New 
York a few days before Arthur left. Business 
in Montreal obliged him also to leave hurriedly, 
but I know when they beth parted here, about 
this time two years ago, Madge had promised 
to marry him, and they were engaged. I feel 
positive also,” the doctor adds, a fash of in- 
dignation in his blue eyes, “there 1s nothing 
between them now, and it is her fault!” 

Mis. Grantly does not answer, but her face 
has grown very pale, and her hands tremble 
slightly, ‘*It is a wonder,” she says at last 
very slowly, ‘you have never told me of this 
before?” 

“ Well, my dear, what good would it have 
done. I took it for granted, besides, that 
Madge had confided in you, and as you were 
Silent on the subject, also, I thought to let it 
rest altogether?’ 

lam very fond of them both,” Mrs. Grantly 
Says, a little tremor in her voice, ‘‘and I 
thought at the time if they fell in love with one 
another it would be so suitable. I never 
dreamt, though, that things had gone quite so 
far, though I have often wondered if the liking 
they appeared to feel for each other, was real 
Cr feigned. And, Madge, of course, has her 
faults, like the rest of us, but she is not heart- 
less and unfeeling.” 

‘Ah, well, my dear, I certainly hope she is 
hot, for every one’s peace of mind, but,” 
with a hurried glance at his watch, 

have a_ consultation at nine, so 
must be off. I don’t think Ill be 
hone for luncheon either, little woman.” So 
With a smile and a kiss he hastily dons his coat, 
and Snatching his hat and cane, runs lightly 
“own the stone steps and is lost to view. 
' W itha smile, Mrs, Grantly watches her hus- 
‘aud depart. When he is quite out of sight 
me turps away with a little sigh. Soon after, 
vane and her mistress are arranging and dis. 
‘rranging ditferent rooms, and Mrs, Grantly is 
not a little perplexed which her fair guest 
would prefer, ‘ Madge is so fond of pretty 
things,” she muses, ‘‘and she has everything 
50 lovely at home.” 

lhe day wears on to its close. It isuncertain 
and rainy; but inside all is brightness and 
a rmth, Six o'clock chimes out from the great 

athedral bells, and the dwy for toil is over 
With, With a little sigh Mrs, Grantly enscon- 
Ces berself in a deep aim chair, and places her 
slippe red feet on the burnished fendcr. As she 
pence into the burning coals, her thoughts fly 
es to the days of her girlhood—to the old 
anon days, Where she and Madge Neville 

‘St met, The step was a shoit one from | 
pquaintanceship to frieudship, aud soon they | 
renme bosom friends and companions, , 

10ugh some years Madge's senior, they were , 





as fond of one another as sisters almost. Blest 
with uncommon beauty and talents, since her 
debut into fashionable life, only the girl’s natur- 
ally bright and loving disposition has saved ber 
from becoming a spoilt and selfish beauty, 
Madge has always been so true and open, teil- 
ing her all her little secrets and little love 
affairs, that the idea of her keeping silence, 
especially concerning Arthur, troubles Mrs. 
Grantly more even than she will allow to her- 
self, slight tap at the door rouses her from 
her reverie. Jane enters with a card on the 
salver. One glance is enough. She springs to 
her feet, and is out of the room before the as- 
tonished girl can realize the fact. As she enters 
the drawing-room, a fair, handsome, military- 
looking man rises to greet her, a broad smile 
curbing his lips. ‘I thought I would give you 
a surprise,” he says. 

“And you have certainly accomplished it, 
and a most pleasant one too,” Mrs. Grantly 
replies, bestowing upon him at the same time, 
a substantial proof of her delight and regard. 

‘**I thought I would take you by storm, you 
see, I have only six weeks’ leave of absence, 
hardly worth whiie one would think to take‘a 
trip across the ocean, Still I wauted to see 
you all, and have also some business that needs 
lovking after personally in Montrea!, I thought 
on the whole it would be pleasanter to give 
you a surprise—so hereI am!’ He concluded 
with a laugh. 

_ ‘You certainly are,” Mrs, Grantly allows, 
joining in merrily. 

“You are looking well too,” she adds in- 
specting him from head to foot, ‘‘ better even 
than you did the last time we saw you, now 
two years ago.” 

For a moment only his face clouds, a stern 


look creeps into his clear gray eyes, and he | 


turns his face away. But itis for a moment 
only, and he is his own bright self again. 

‘*Tam so sorry Robert is not in, but I am ex- 
pecting him every moment, he has gone down 
to meet an old friend vf ours who arrives by 
the 7:20 train I think, they will be here,” with 
a hurried glance at her watch, “at any mo- 
ment.” If her life had depended upon it, poor 
Mrs. Grantly had not then the courage to let 
him know who the friend was, and judging | 
from her ambiguous words and manner, Cap- 
tain Strachan came at once to the conclusion it 
was an elderly lady expected. 

* Oh, well, I shall give him a little surprise at 
any tate,” he rejoins, * [intended writing him 
first, and then thought better of it?” 

* Yes, he will be so delighted to see you, he,” 
—but a familiar step ca ches her ear, and 
Madge Neviile’s sweet laugh rings out. 

With a cheery * Weil, my dear, here we 
are!” the doctor leads in his young guest, and | 
the surprise all round is mutual. 

One glance, and all the bright color fades in- 
stantly from Miss Neville’s face, a cold look | 
creeps into her eyes: ni the small gloved hands 
tremble ever so sli-htly. Captain Strachan 
himself has drawn up, il possible, another inch 
higher, and receives the cold little bow she dis- 
dains him, with a :eserve equal to her own. 
Mrs. Grantly is thoroughly disconcerted, and 
glances appealingly at her husband, whose face 
at the moment is a study. 

“A nice couple to entertain,” he thinks, | 
“what a time Mary will have between them 
both?” 
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| with so much bitterness last night.” 


|} aud waitsfurthe remainder. *‘* How I believed 


| ing. 
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strange we should be both in the same regi- 
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‘“‘T am going to get at the bottom of all this, be 
fore I am twenty-four hours older,” 

It is about five o’clock in the afternoon, when 
Dr. Grantly bustles into the surgery. 

“Do you care about having a spin around, 
Arthur? The horse is at the door.” 

‘“ Thanks, awfully ; but I prefer a cigar if you 
don’t mind,” Captain Strachan replies, laugh- 
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The doctor smiles; shakes a case of instru- 
ments at him reprovingly, and disappears, in a 
thoroughly hurried and professionali manner, 

The young man begins by making himself 
comfortable and stretching out full length on 
the sofa, after a good deal of unnecessary exer- 
tion, lights a cigar and though late in the day, 
starts with the laudable intention of perusing | 
the morning papers. He is deeply interested | 
in the political debates or, at least, appears to | 
be until he hears his own name. 

The speaker is Mrs. Grantly ana she is 
addressing some one earnestly. The door lead- 
ing from _the library into the surgery is wide | 
open, and he hears every word as if she were 
speaking to him. Clearly, quietly she repeats 
her question : 

‘*Now, Madge, will you tell me the meanin 
of this hard feeling between you and Arthur?” 

‘* Yes, if you wish, only’—with a half sob— | 
‘“don't bla e me too much—promise me?” 

“Ceriainly dear! For [ know, without the 
telling, that you have suffered,” | 

“On, yes, I have suffered so much, Mary, 
though I have not along story to confess. I can | 
tell it all to you in a few words; but oh, lam 
so tired.” 

‘*Can it be possible,” he thinks, “that this 
faint, sweet vcice is the same that filled him 
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**Don’t tell it to me then,” he hears Mrs. 
Grantly urge, “if it wearies you at all I can 
wait, dear.” | 

‘*No, no, Mary; I wish you to know now, | 
for I can rest better. You remember Arthur | 
and I met here for the first time two years ago. | 
We liked each other from the first, and though 
many men,” with a little sigh, ‘if I confess it | 
myself, have offzred themselves to me he was | 
the only man [ ever loved.” With a groau 
Arthur Strachan buries his tate in his hauds 


A Consignment ot 
aid trusted in him,” the sweet voice con- 





But Mrs. Grantly is a wise little woman in | 
her way. She appears not to notice there 
has anything gone wrong at all, and) 
with wonderful tact breaches over the | 
awkward contretemps. Tl rough dinner and | 
later on in the cosy library where they all | 
gatherround the bright fire, Madge is as gay as 
ever, but her jests and sallies are reserved for 
the doctor and Mrs. Grantly-only. Never once | 
does she glance at Captain Strachan, he might 
as well not be in existence for all the attention 
she bestows upon him. Sittingat Mrs, Grantly’s 
feet, the flickering firelight p aying on the coils 
of her rich dark hair, her lovely eyes sparkling 
with merriment one moment then shadowed 
in doubt the next ; every curve of her slender, | 
graceful figure outlined by the bright flames; | 
she is indeed a picture of young and beautiful | 
womanhocd. 

A half amused, half indignant smile curves 
Captain Strachan’s lips, as he sits silent and 
listens to her laughter and jests. His own 
heart is heavy enough, his thoughts bitter | 
enough, and she can laugh and jest- and forget 
sosoon. ‘‘So soon,” and his firm lips trembled 
slightly. Only two years ago-she is not an 
arm’s length from him now—and she has 
forgotten he is in the room at all. It seems all 
so hard for him to forget-—-it appears as if | 
she had never remembered. ‘*Gud knows,” 
he muses bitterly to himself, *‘ I never thought 
there could come a time when I could see her 
could sit and listen to her vuice, and then feel | 
thankful that I am nothing nearer than an 
acquaintance now.” 

‘Lhe pretty timepiece on the mantel chimes 
out ten, and a weary loyk creeps into Miss 
Neville’s eyes. 

* You must be worn out!’ Mrs. Grantly 
cries, remorsefully. ‘* How thoughtless of me, 
but time has passed so quickly ; will you come 
now, dear?” 

* Yes, I will. I confess to feeling a little 
worn out.” She rises as she speaks, and hold- 
ing out her hand to the doctor, bids him good- 
night with the sweetest of smiles: one cold 
litle bow to Captain Strachan, then linking 
her arm in that of Mrs, Grantly, the two ladies 
leave the room together. 

The next morning at breakfast, Captain 
Strachan announces in a slightly constrained 
manner, that he is afraid his business affairs 
will compel him returning immediately to 
Montreal. In vain the doctor and Mis, Grantly 
argue and expostulate; his mind appears 
firmly made up. Madge never opens her lips 
or raises her eyes, but she has grown almost 
as pale as the white cashmere morning gown 
she wears. 

‘*When do you think then of going?” the 
doctor asks after a stiff little pause 

**T should like to get away, if possible, to- 
night,” he answers, **but to morrow morning 
early wi!l do.” 

** then we will not see you again?” 

One glance at the cold, lonely face opposite 
him, and he answers: “I think not.” 

How beautiful she is! He cannot help ad 
mitting it to himself. The heavy, dark hair is 
coiled in rich masses around her small, pretty 
head, and the long, black lashes rest against 
the creamy skin. But the pretty red lips are 
set in a cold determination, and no hing 
but a most scornful disdain flashes from her 
eyes. She wears but one ring, a circlet of dia- 
monds, and he wonders, as he catches its 
gleam, if a lover has placed it there. The doc- 
tor laughingly hands her a button-hole bou- 
quet. She smilingly accepts it, placing it in 
the belt of her gown, which seems to fall in 
straight, Grecian-like folds around her. As 
she lifts her eyes, she meets his fixed upon her, 
and then for the first time they gaze long ard 
steadily at one another. A strained silence 
follows, and poor Mrs. Grantly rushes to the 
rescue, ; 

** By the way, Arthur, while I am thinking of 
it,” the doctor remarks, ‘* what has become of 
your cousin? The one they call Arthur too! 
Is he in your regiment yet?’ 

**Oh, yes, he is still in the 23rd, He was mar- 
ried about six months ago, to a Miss Blanche 
Fairley, a girl with lots of money and very little 
good locks to boast of, but awfully nice I be- 
lieve. Do you know?” he adds, with a laugh. 
‘It has been duced awkward for both of us, 
being both Arthur Strachan, we are so often 
miscaken for each other, and both being in the 
same regiment, and though I am some three or 
four years older than he is, we look very much 
alike ; altogether it’s quite a nuisance. We are 
allihe time getting each other's letters, so to 
save further trouble, one of us, | think, must 
take on an extra name and be called by that.” 

“I forget now,” Mrs. Grantly says, ** how 
you both came to be given the same name, 
some family arrangement ¢” 

Captain Strachan laughs. 

* Why, you see, his father and mine were 
brothers. I was boru in India, and namcd after 
my grandfather, and then a tew years later my 
uncle names his boy after him, tco, In seems 














| Ah, well, before we parted, I had promised to 


| ticulars. 1 had only been home a week, when 


| cared. I wrote him one letter, in which I told | 
| him I never wished to see his face, or hear of | ent personage here. Everylody turns round t 


| died for it, uo one should guess how bit 


; scene 1oo, and I find, oh, Mary, that I have 


| late to make it ail right, little woman, if you 


| eavesdroppe”. Canycuf rzive me,dear? Every | J W { ‘heeseworth } 
word of your sweet con ‘cession went to my heart e e 
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tinues, “‘and God knuws he was worthy of ir. 
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be his wife in June, aid I was so happy,so jeal 
ously bappy, I wished no one to know—not 
even you, and le!t without telling you ore 
werd, though I intended writing you all par 


one evening, at a larze reception, I met a Miss 
Leigh. I took a great fancy to her fror the 
first and we soon became quite friendly. In 
the course of conversation one day she in 
formed me of the engagement of her cousin, 
Blanche Fairley, to Ar! hur Strachan of the 23 d 
Regiment. For amomeut Mary. it seemed as 
if the whole world turned b’ack tome. But l 
wanted further proof. She went on to say 
they had been lov. is for years, but Arthur was 
such a desperate tl.rt, Blanche felt actually un- SSS —— 
certain about g'ving herself to him. Every- 
thing tho-uzh was satisfac'ory at !ast, and the 
lovers were happy together. Asa last hope, I | church, but no one was hurt. You see, tle 
asked a description of him—she gave it without | weather looked alittle threatening tha’ Sun- 
the slizhtest hesitation. I hadno more doubts, | day, and there wasn’t anybody there. But the 
I must think of Arthur Strachan in the | second storm blew over acircus-tent and killed 
future only as a man iost utterly to | sixteen deacons and four preachers.—‘. Y. 
every feeling aud sense of honor—a man! Weekly. 
unworthy of any woman’s affection. But, oh! 

it was hard. It was so bitter trying to live it | 

all down, and make myself believe I had never | 
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terly and deeply I had been wounded. po ee 
So time has passed, and then I come up to visit - 
you again, and he appears suddenly on the | 


made a dreadful mistake, and he is not by anv 
means the scoundrel I believed him to b» I 
tind suddenly, he has a cousin by the same 
name, in the same regiment in England; and 
that this cousin, and not my Arthur, was the 
one engaged, ans uuow married, to Miss Fairley. 
Oh, Mary,” she cries, with a passionate sob, | 
‘*what a wretched mistake it all has been.” 

‘** Yes, dear,” Mrs. Grantly answers, gravely. 
But do her eyes deceive her? ‘‘It is not tco 
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will,” and Arthur himself is kneeling beside 
her, his whole soul in his eyes. 

With a little smile Mrs. Grantly slips from 
the room, knowing full well she will not be 
missed, or her abse.ce greatly regretted. 

* Madge darling,’ he whispers, ** | have heard 


it all, and I dou't blame you. Perhaps, dear, I 
should beg ,our pardon for listening, but I Fancy an tap e 


knew and had listencd to it all before I realized | 


I had been playing the contemptible part of an | 
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like a knife until I could stand it no longer; | ; 


I don't blame you, dear; it has been a most | 
miserable busiuess all through, and the mis: | TAILOR AND DRAPER 
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With a passionate sob she turns to him, her | 
great dark eyes tilled with tears she does not 
attempt to conceal. ‘*“Oh, Arthur, I don't 
deserve you should ever forgive me. The mis- 
take arising through the similarity of names 
might be «excused, but ah, when I think of | 
those letters aaatwegen Sarene, I = fie : : y Q oie 

* Not another word,” he says, softly, *‘ you ) La y [ 0 d ip C | 
were ied to believe me all that was unworthy Nerges, Wil CNIS all SUMMET SUITES 
and dishonorable, you treated me as such and 
I forgive you, dear, because you have suffered 
too. 


Ah, yes,” her lips qaivered even at the Cheviot and Worsted Trouserings 


memory, * but oh, I should have trusted you . ) | " : 
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more, I—— 
**T forgive ycu fully, little woman, let it all ° ® 
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Two Bad Storms. 


Mr. Winkers—I hear you have had two very | THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP’S 


bad thunder storms lately in your town, 
Old Friend—Yes; the fist one struck a TORONTO 
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How English Ladies Study Life. | 


\ very common excuse made by young men 
who plunge into courses of dissipation is that 
it is necessary to ‘see life” in all its phases. 
They desire, they say, before settling down to 
gain a thorough knowledge of the world and 
its temptations. They do not intend perma- | 
nently to lead vicious lives, or to allow the | 
allurements of gilded vice to obtain too great a | 
hold of them, but they want to sow their wild | 
oats and cultivate a wide experience of human- 
ity. Moral reformers do not admit the validity 
Why, they say, should men 
latitude than women 


of the excuse. 
be permitted a greater 
in this respect,and what b/ase and experienced 
young man would want to marry a lady who 
had carried her enthusiasm for the study of 
human nature tothe same extent? Strange as it 
may seem to us the progress of woman’s rights 
in England has led to an assertion on the 
part of many society women in London, of | 
something approaching to the freedom which 
has hitherto been confined to the male sex in 
regare to seeing life in its shadier aspects. 
The Saturday Revie notes a growing tend- 
ency on the part of ladies to frequent 
which 


music hails and restaurants were, 


until lately, the exclusive resorts of men 
= . . 
and women of questionable reputation. It is 


no uncommon thing for ladies of assured social 
standing and personally unblemished character 
to encounter in these *‘ fast” places their aristo- 
cratic male friends in the company of demi- 


} ‘ 


mondaines To make the rounds of these 


festive resorts, where thg sights and sounds 
suguestive, if not 


taminating, appears to be the 


are at least actually con- 


latest diversion 
of the fashionable dames, wearied of the custom 


und pique 1 by curiosity 


ary socia!] enjoymernts, 
to see how the men a when from cere 


free 
ial restraints, They claim that, according 


he adva d ideas of the present, a woman 
has just as good aright to know the world as 

ul It is not a pleasant development of 
the movement for the enlargement of woman's 
sphere. Those who yield to their curiosity, or 
t r desire in the swim, so far as 

r 1ent p'aces where the frail sisterhood 
must ree ist often find themselves 
in an equivocal position, and have only 
themselves » blame should scandal make 
free wiih their reputations. But, after all, is 
there not considerable force in the plea thata 


woman has naturally just as much right asa 
man to acquire the sort of knowledge of the 


world that is gained by knocking about 


towr ind coming into contact with all sorts 
of characters. If it is wrong for one sex it 
S ynwz for both 
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From the cradle we are taught to be truthful, 
1 by xample to be untruthful. Forced 
ipon us is the knowledge that ** things are not 
what they seem,’ and by unconscious imita 
ym. we gradually vecome not what we seem, 
\dvised that the truth sh 1 not be spoken at 
all t 3, we ar not admonishee t k ep i! 
rether s I cation in rs demands 
equivocation from ourselves, The same ans- 
ver t he sam ie n ca ) e offered to 
"7 We dress uth iz rious imes me 
lec y I for the bene f 
l ul iC i 3 W Asitb rie 
1 shed fa proper al y f i 
g good f I i trying 
iraf mo rag ‘ t i yu 
pre I ‘ “ ! 
ra < S i j ace Lr 10 1 ed ) 
I i 8 y ¢ ( e all 
I gs it w asa pound he 
essays A cu n¢ factor 
facts \ t tar ( € es 
‘ 1 g hi We s 
ut the gus x puis t 1 U icu 
uted si red unso 
11S i S t I m a (106 
I recy i ‘ W 5 rzling I 
ra sympa I i una ned 
i N pu is I \ ud ) 
apet at 7 Se nee 
nl 8 he i Ss I ta i 
1 yf nouy rhe i forgo é the alive 
f a} ess 4 it I ing 
“dl WwW yonder at 1 yrand'’s summing 
Speech is given to man to conceal his 
houghts,” Now that even thought has become 


wrti i], we have a range so wide that we can 
keep ourselves unspotted from any sin implied 
he astute Frenchman. Ipris 


Winter, which strips the leaves from around 
us, makes us see the distant regions they 
formerly concealed : so does old age rob us of 





our enjoyments, only to enlarge the prospects 
of the eternity before us, 


Aim at 
most things it is unattainable; however, they 


perfection in everything, {hough in 


who aim at it, and persevere, will come much 
nearer to it than those whose laziness and de 
spondency make them give it up as unattain 
able. 


One half of mankind pass their lives in 
thinking how they shall get dinner, and the 
other in thinking what dinner they shall get ; | 


and the first are much less injured by oeca- 
sional fasts than are the latter by constant 


feasts. 

Be true to your own highest convictions. In 
timations from our own souls, of something | 
more perfect than others teach, if faithfully 


followed, give a consciousness of spiritual force | 
and progress never experienced by the vulgar | 
of high life or low life, who march along as | 
they are drilled, to the step of their tunes. 





EG 


| the matter of reorganizing their Philharmonic 


cessful conductor. 
| material for such a society in Hamilton, and 






AP 


ws 


I see that the Hamiltonians are moving in 


Society with Mr, Clarence Lucas as conductor. 
Mr. Lucas is a good man, one of the best 


| musicians in Canada, and should make a suc- 


There is plenty of good 


now that the city will soon have a preper hall, 
and as the matter is approached in a proper 


| spirit by the proposed conductor, the Hamilton 


Philharmonic Society ought to rise from its 


ashes and again become a power in the land. 
*- 


Miss Edith Littlehales of Hamilton recently 


| returned home from a lengthened sojourn at 
Leipsic, where she had been studying the | 
| in their normal expression are thoughtful al- 


violin with the most satisfactory results. 


Her father, Mr. Thomas Littlehales, is always | 


foremost in any movement to advance the 
interests of music, and the occasion of his 
daughter’s return was taken by the 13:h Bat- 
talion Band to pay him a compliment by ser- 
enading the family on Friday night of last 


week. 
* 


Our societies are beginning their work in 
good time this year. The Vocal Society begins 
practice on Monday evening, and the Phil- 
harmonic Society holds its first rehear- 
sal on Tuesday evening. Bruch’s Oratorio 
Arminius, which will be performed by the so- 
ciety, is a splendid composition on a heroic 
subject, and will be found one of the most 


popular works in its repertoire. It is full of | 


noble choruses and fiery, 1mpassioned recita 


tives for the hero Arminius, 
oF 


Thedeathof Mr. A. E. Minkler, Presidentof the 
Choral Society, has prevented that body from 
arranging its plans for an early resumption of 
work, but I believe its oflicers will shortly have 


a scheme ready for the public. It is to be hoped | 
| wolf from the door his wife, Sophie Worrell, 


that the society will not allow the season to 
pass without taking its place as one of our 


choral bodies. 
o 


I hear that Miss Alice Waltz of Belleville 
has been engaged as solo soprano by the Cen 
tral Methodist Church of Bloor street. 

METRONOME, 





The Drama. 


The stage of the Grand Opera House was 
occupied this week by the Hanlon’s company 
presenting New Fantasma, and hundreds have 
feasted their eyes on the beautiful spectacle 
and been amused by the pantomimic humor. 


. 

Fantasma is an inharmonious extravaganza. 
Its magnificent tableaux lack the sympathetic 
accompaniment of bright and sparkling music 
and the rhythmic beat of the dainty satin-slip- 
pered feet which lend a greater charm to the 
grouping and soft colors in burlesque or cpera. 
It is a combination of a supernatural fairy 
story, the course of which admits of the intro- 
duction of much splendid scenery, and some ot 
the most gorgeous tableaux ever seen on a To- 
ronto stage, and a great deal of pantomimic 
horse play. ‘This latter, though excellent in 
itself and funny enough at times to make a 
Nestor laugh like a fat girl, is distracting 
in connection with the former. There is no 
blending in the transition from the capering 
of Pico with the imps attending on Zamaliel and 
the mystic and gorgeous tableaux of the Magic 
When the 
mind gets in harmony with the beautiful and 
story the 





Fountain and Fantasma’s Reaim. 





mysterious part of the supernatur: 
acrobatic business jars; and when it has en- 


heartily into the comedy parts, the 


of a tableau thrust 


tered 
beauty and significance 


before it suddenly and exposed but for a 


moment are half lost. 
* 
The story of Fantasina amounts to nothing. 
Lena, the daughter of Farmer Close, ‘s ab 
ducted by Zamaliel, King of the realm of 


Heads. 


assists Arthur, Lena’s lover, to recover her 


Fantasma, the young fairy queen, 


and to overcome the powers of the Regions of 


Darkness. It has much of the incoherence of 


idream, Nobody, unless it be children, cares 
4 straw vhether Zamaliel gets Lena or 
hether Arthur gets her. The story serves the 
ysidiary purpose of a peg on which to hang 
cha 1 de es which absorb all its 

oa ene 


tasma cannot be said to have any 
bright and amu 


ull you into dreamland 





keeps you animated with sur 


prises. As an almost purely mechanical show, 





before 
me is tired looking at one scene the wand of 


the stage manager waves, and presto! another 





De yond 
on which to form an 


presence there is little else 


opinion. Messrs. Eugene O Rourke and A, C, 


Orcutt sanw ry Well, as a'so did Miss Emily 
Northrop. M. Louis Pizzarello was very funny 
is Pico, and the young ladies who figured in 
he tableaux were all pretty and well enough 
formed to set the Johnnies crazy, 


lost in New York has been the attraction at 
the Toronto Opera House this week. The play 
is one of the good old melodramatic sort which 
have been described so often. The heroes and 
heroines are goodness and bravery personi 
fled, and the yillains are too bad for Satan 
to tride with. It is also furnished with a tank 
to strengthen the realistic effects of one of its 
best bits of scenery which represents a scene 


on the East River. Some members of the com- 


| pany do fairly good work. 


Having a curiosity to learn the way in which 
the leading lady looks on life, I called last week 
on Miss Isabel Coe, who took the part of the 
pretty widow in the Gold Mine. Medium in 
heighr, with reddish-brown eyes, she is passably 
good-looking. Her shapely white hands were 


| spoiled by the number of rings she wore, and 


she was dying to be interviewed, anxious to 


tell all the pretty things reporters had said of ! 





| up my flat 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


let the people have innocent amusement—nay, 


her, willing to be entertaining that nice items 


might be written in the future, and seemed to | 


be thoroughly in love with—herself. 
“Do you know,” she began, “that when I 


| was in New York, 1 had such a nice little at- 


tention paid me! A reporter was sent to write 
I had a real pretty flat; but I was 
too ill to be bothered, so he wrote it up from 
imagination, and really it was well done, 
Wasn’t that clever of him? He just wrote up 
a nice little suite of rooms, such as any one of 
taste and refinement would have—and it 
fitted well. 

papers have good to me. 


been very 


If the hotel people are kind, the theater com.- | 
fortable, and the audiences good, we generally | 


like a city—for we can't see much of it. Yes” 
—in answer to an inquiry—‘‘ we work hard ; 
play every night, with two matinees in the 
week, Last night I was tired—too tired to 
sleep, and this morning I had to get up rather 
early, for we had a rehearsal.” Miss Coe’s eyes 


most to sadness, but her determined mouth 


indicates that she is possessed of a will of her 


own; that she is not easily subdued, and quite 
likely to push onward to success in her profes- 
sion. 

DRAMATIC NOTES. 


Mary Anderson is now in the Highlands of’ 


Scotland and is rapidly regaining health and 
vigor. 
**Do you pass members of the profession?’ 


| asked a song and dance man of O. B. Sheppard. 


“Oh, yes,” was the reply, “ very frequently— 
without speaking to them.” 

Buffalo Bill lately gave a breakfast in Paris 
and among the guests were Augustin Daly, 
Ada Rehan, Chauncey Depew, Thomas Edison, 


| John Hoey and the United States Minister. 


Pretty and gifted Annie O’Neil is now play- 
ing with Sothern at the Lyceum, New York, 
and adds another strong attraction to the 
already numerous attractions of Lord Chumley. 

George S. Knight, the popular comedian, is 
not expected to live and in order to keep the 


will shortly begin a tour of the country with 
her own company. 


Carlisle D. Graham, who is said to have gone 
over Niagara Falls in a barrel, is now on exhi- 


bition at Doris’ Eighth-avenue Museum, New | 


York. He gets, it is said, a salary larger than 
is paid leading actors. 

Sol. Smith Russell entered on his third week 
at Daly’s Theater, New York, on Monday, with 
the confidence resulting from a fortnight of 
well-pleased audiences. His unctuously hu- 
morous impersonation of the impecunious in- 
ventor has made him many friends in New 
York. 

Mrs. Langtry made her first reappearance on 
the London, England, stage on Monday even- 
ing. She was most enthusiastically received, 
being appiauded again and again, when she 
lirst essayed to speak. The critics think she 
has improved a great deal in her acting, and 
has not lost any in appearance during her stay 
in America. 

George Fawcett Rowe, who was engaged to 
appear at the Grand Opera House here on Mon- 
day night next, died suddenly in New York on 
Thursday of last week. He was a man of bril- 
liant and versatile talents, being a playwright 
and a painter as well as an actor. He was the 
author of The Donagh,.Joe Murphy’s successful! 
play. Mr. De Mille has kindly offered his play 
of The Main Line without royalty if agreeable 
to managers who hold bookings for Rowe. 

By one who is closely connected with Henry 
I. Abbey, it was positively stated last week 
that Mrs. James Brown Potter will remain 
abroad this season, and that she has conse- 
quently abandoned the starring tour in this 
country for which arrangements had been 
made by Mr. Abbey. The cause which led to 
this decision is not definitely stated. But it is 
understood to have no professional significance; 
on the contrary it is believed to be entirely of a 
private and personal nature, 

Miss Marie Prescott summers at Millersburg, 
Ky. All the season through she walks, walks, 


walks, Five miles before breakfast is nothing 
to her, and she gets up at 5 o’clock to do it be- 
fore her 8 o'clock meal. When she gets home 


from this early walk and has breakfast, Miss 
Prescott goes to her desk and her correspond- 
ence, and has finished all business by the 2 
o'clock ainner, which still is the fashion in 
afternoon 
with her mother, who is an invalid, and after 


rural Kentucky. The she spends 
the 6 o'clock tea she goes for another stroll of a 


mile or two. 


Daniel Frohman, manager for Mrs. Jas. G. 
Blaine, jr., recently announced her withcrawal 
from the starring tour, that was to commence 


this month, on account of illness, It is now 


vhispered that she was not ill at all, and that 


her retirement wa to the urgent solici- 


owing 
tations of her father-in law, the Secretary of 
State Itisalso stated that Helen Dauvray’'s 
starring tour has collapsed. The alleged cause 
xiven by New York papers is that her husband, 
Ward, the base! 


hour to the starring tour of his wife. The 


allist, objected at the eleventh 


people engaged to accompany her will probably 


make it interesting for them, as they have vir 


tually lost their chance of getting into any 


other good company this season. 


Edwin Booth is probably the most generous 
He never 
forgets the friends of his early manhood when 


man in a profession of generous men. 


the sun of prosperity ceases to shine on their 
pathway, and the bounty which he bestows so 


modestly and quietly, he seems to consider in 


the light of a sweet privilege that goes with 
his own deserved success, If all the good deeds | 
and words of Edwin Booth were written they 


would make a history beside which even the 


noble triumphs of his artistic career would 
pale, 


Tuesday was the fortieth anniversary of 
Edwin Booth’s first appearance on the stage. 


That pregnant event occurred at Boston, where | 
the embryo tragedian 
illustrious father’s Richard. 


played Tressel to his 


Wilson Barrett, in his speech at the dedica- | 
tion of the new theater at Halifax, England, 
said: ‘I repeat that recreation is as necessary 
for the mind as food is for the body, and one of 
the highest forms of recreation is to be found 
in a good theater. 
employers of labor who may be present, and to 
all who have the welfare of the city at heart, 


I would say to those large 





Yes,” reflectively, ‘‘the news- | 





| their earlier sister. 


| you can almost 


direct their attention to it; for if you do not 
give it to them openly, they will seek their 
pleasures in dark corners. I believe it to be 
the duty of the guardians of the public to pro- 
vide, or see provided, innocent recreation for 
the people. I urge those in authority to get the 
working population to seek the pure recreation 
afforded by good plays—-to get them into the 
theater.” 


—_— <> @—_- + -——_—— 


The Burnt Lands of the Ottawa. 


‘*Suppose we drive out to the burnt lands 
this afternoon for stuff to fix up our rooms 
when we go back to college.” The stuff referred 
to was golden rod, grasses and other weed, 
enemies of*the farmer, which run riot in the 
burnt lands. Of course I agreed, and off we 
went. 

Do not let the name suggest a waste tract of 
charred logs and stumps, and grey rocks 
bleaching in the sun, but rather it should call 
up to youa very fairy land. Fire swept more 
than thirty years ago; no traces of the fire are 
left ; nothing is seen but growth and beauty. 

It isa great level moor. Behind us the rise 
we have just climbed makes our horizon. In 
front the ground falls away in animperceptible 
slope for miles. On the northern horizon the 
blue of the Laurentians lies misty beyond the 
distant Ottawa. 

The sky is unflecked, save for the flight of an 
occasional bird 
Over all is a silence deepened, rather than 
broken, by the rushing of a stiff north’ wind. 

Roads wander at their own sweet will over 
this no-man’s land, 





We stop to take in the beauty of the scene. | 


The sun blazes down, intensifying what is al- 
ready a glory of color. 
gravel is laced together by scarlet strawberry 


vines that here and there bear leaves as vivid 


a crimson as the Virginia creeper itself. 
Tiny rose bushes, none of them a foot high, 


hang out coral-tinted lips large as blackberries. 


Belated bluebeils nod beside the red pods, 


the sunlight, not needing its brightness as the 


| wind sways them to the earth. 
crevices are a few enarled | 


Scattered in 
poplars. Such wizened old-young things that 


snows and bitter storms in their contorted 


limbs. The older poplars are all dead and their | 
The leaves of | 


bare branches rattle horridly. 
the living ones clatter with a ghostly sound, 
showing their white underfaces as if blanching 
at every breath of the wind, 


But the sun is too bright and the colors of 


day too vivid to allow dreams of night or 
winter to obtrude themselves for long. 

Clump3 of evergreens and larger poplars 
grow in spots where scattered springs have 
produced more favorable conditions of growth, 
Though they are visible for quite a distance, 
and look commanding, they are not higher than 
aman. Thisisa place of small things yet of 
exquisite beauty. We drive on, winding here 
or there as fancy dictates, gathering golden rod 
at every turn, and feathery grasses, 

As we drive home late in the afternoon, we 
chat of the cosy firesides that are waiting when 
October calls us back to college halls, and plan 
decorations that will brighten our rooms with 
recollections of wind-swept stretches of moor- 
land, and the haze of mountains half seen in 
the distance. JAcon THATCHER, 


<> e———_______. 


He Had Traveled. 
‘‘Here’s a list of the hotels in the town to 
which we are going,” said Tom to his com- 
panion on the cars. ‘* Ah, here's the Hotei St. 


Nicholas, evidently the leading hotel in the 


town. We'll stop at that.” 

*‘ No,” replied his companion ; ‘‘ we'jl not stop 
at the Hotel St. Nicholas, I've been in the 
country towns before, and have always found 
that the bigger and more high-sounding the 
name the smaller and shabbier the hotel. 
Here's the Smith Honse. We'll stop at that. 
I'll wager it is the best hotel in the place.” And 
it was so, 


eee 2s. — 


An Unenterprising Town. 


** What kind of a town is Blankville?” asked 
the stranger. 

‘**A town of no enterprise whatever,” was 
the reply, 


**Why, Ll understand it has several large in- | 


dustrial establishments in operation, four or 
tive good hotels, a fine opera house, street rail- 
ways, 2lectric lights, and two flourishing daily 
newspapers ?” . 

**Oh, yes—so it has; but its baseball club dis- 
banded for want of patronage before the season 
was six weeks old.” 


—~ 22 - 


Has Got Back. 


Collector—Is Mr. Slowpay in? 

Land ady No, sir. 

*Tealled tive weeks ago, and you said he had 
gone to the seaside fora month. Hasn't he got 
back yet ?’ 

* Yes, sir; he’s back.” 

** Then where is he?” 

‘*In the poor house.’ 











Down to Hard Facts. 


Testy Old Gent—Huh! Do you think you 
can support my daughter in the style to which 
she has been accustomed ? 

Young Suitor— Well, no; but I can support 
her in the style to which her mother was accus 
tomed for a good many years after she married 
you, 

Old Gent (subdued) 
be happy.—.V. ¥. Weekly, 


~- — 


The Engine of Civilization. 

Sub Editor—The owner of the paper was in 
here to-day, 

Editor in Chief—Indeed! Did he ask who 
wrote that stirring editorial on The Problem of 
the Hour? 

S. E.—No. 
page. 

E. I. C.—Oh ! 
our improved new service, I suppose ? 

S. k.—lie said nothing about that. 

EK. 1. C.—He didn’t?) What in the world did 
he say? 

8. E. 
tisements we had, 


—-_—_—_——— 


A Declaration, 


Soldier (to cook)--Ah! If you only knew how 
deep an interest | have in you, 

Cook— Don’t hesitate, dearest, to tell me just 
how you feel. I, too, have long cherished the 
tenderest feelings for you. 


He didn't mention the editorial 


Solaier— Oh, it I only knew that you wouldn't 
be angry. 
Cook--Only say what you have in your mind 


and I shall be the happiest woman in the world. | 


Soldier— Well, then, I 


I am so-0-0 hungry. 
Fliegende Blattcr. = 


a measureless abyss of blue, | 


At our feet the pearly | 


Sorrel twines among the | 
| stones, and lends its tint to the prevailing red 
| glow. Over all wave yellow grasses and stately 
| plumes of golden red, that seem to toss back 





read tales of fierce winter | 


Take her, my son, and | 


Wanted to compliment us on | 


He asked how many ‘** Want” adver- | 





Fortune’s Favo:s 


For Saturday Night. 
Some siren crew 
Our charmed canoe 
To shores of yreen ‘neath skies of blue 
In velvet atmosphe:e— 
The heat « xtreme, 
The sun’s fierce 
Forbids us paddling up the stream 


gleam, 





So rest we idly here. 


Hot waning June 

Melts to a sv oon 

The stillness of this still lagoon 
Wherein becalmed we tie, 

Our tiny sail 

Lifts up her pale 

Arms longing that some idle gale 
Perchance may wander by 


We lie where dim 

Still shadows skim 

The rushes on the river's rim 
That harbor iris rare, 

We wt istle low, 

Subcue ! and slow 

To cal the truant winds to blov 
And break thé silent air. 


Some goddess bri “8 
Upon her wirgs 
The breeze desired as near she swinzs 
Her pinions floating past, 
With creaking sound 
The boom sways round, 
Fresh wiad oue canvas now has found 
It fills— we move at last. 
EF. PAULINE JouSson 


My Laddie. 
For Saturday Night 
My Ladaie’s eyes are darkest brown, 
Taey're kind'y, brave and true ; 


And if I frown, and sad look down 


His eves grow solemn too. 


But when I whisper pretty names, 
He shows his snowy teeth; 
Il's eyes all bright with danei>g light 


Mear soul-swiles unde nea h. 


And ofcen when we ro for walks, 
He'll scarce let fri: nds come near 
But keeps my side with loyal pride, 


My Laddie true and dear 


I place my arm about his neck, 


Ard draw his face to mine ; 
The cear true eyes howd no surprise, 


They only say—l'm thine 


No doubt you think that’s very wro 
Your modesty up-prings ; 

You've said * 
And— va is Other things 


Oh my,” with scorefulery, 


Near drowning once, he saved my li 


He plunged beneath a log, 
And “rew me out, ‘mid many a shout, 


My n 





faiti.fal dog 


FRANCES BURTON CLA 


Muskoka. 


For Saturday Niaht 
Muskoka! Low the name brings back to me, 
The memory sweet of those lony suanner days, 
When | \itering on thy shore in pertect rest, 


I felt at peace with Ileaven and ail the world 


Well hast thou earned thy name, 
thon art in 
Thy day: are fair as can be on this earth, 

Thy 1 ights like hours stolen from Paradise 


* Land of clear skies ” very truth, 


Wi'd are thy shores, but yet how beautiful, 
Rough crags, deep shadowed bays, ro ks older than T 
Sweet forest glades, fair i-lands, theae, al the. 


Are thice. In dreams | see them and in exile sich 


Ah! how I fain would now return to thee ; 
Once more to p'y the oar, to breast the wave, 
Or watch again the free wind swell the sail, 


Whilst I lay pr ne, and smoked the pipe of peace 


Or once again, upon some moonlit night, 
See from thy shores, I slowly drifting by, 
The camp-fire gleam across thy placid face, 


And hear, in distance, music and a song 


Alas! it cannot be, such joys as these 
Are not for me. The city’s heated streets, 
The noisy clatter of a thousand tongues, 


Th: se are my lot, and not thy peace and rest 


Two Poets on Each Other's Birthday. 


HIN G VHITTIER, ON HS BIGHTIETH IRTHDA 


Friend, whom thy fourscore winters leave more de 


Than when life's r seate summer on thy cheek 
Burned in the flush of manhood's maniiest year, 
Lonely, how lonely ! is the snowy peak 
Thy feet have reached and mine have climbed so u 
Close on thy footsteps ‘mid the landscape drew 
I stret: hed my hand thine an:weiing grasp to seek, 
Warm with the love no rippling rhy mes can speak 
Look backward! From thy lofty heights survey 
Thy years of toil, of peaceful victories won, 
Of dreams mace real and largest hopes outrun 
Look forward! Brighter than earth’s morning ray 
Streams the pure light of heaven's unsetting sun, 
The all-unclouded dawn cf life’s immortal day. 


OutwweR WENDELG Hoe) 


OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES, OF LIS KIGHTIETH BIRTHDAY 


Climbing the path that leads back nevermore, 
We heard behind his footsteps and his cheer 
Now, face to face we greet him, standing here 

Upon the lonely summit of Fourscore. 

Welcome to us, o'er vy hom the lengthened day 
Is closing, and the shadows deeper grow, 

His genial presence like an afterglow 
Following the one just vanishing away. 

Long be it ere the Table shall be set 
For the last breakfast of the Autocrat, 

And Love repeat, with smiles and tears, thereat 
His own sweet songs, that time shall not forget. 
Waiting with him the call to come up higher, 

Life is not less, the heavens are only nigher. 

. Joun G. WHITrigR. 


—— we 


Unaffected. 
‘‘Jist run in any time ye feel like it,” said 
Mrs. Skaggs, kindly endeavoring to make Mrs. 
Highbred familiar with the amenities of social 


| life in Arkansas, to which State the latter 
| lady bad gone from Boston, in search of health. 


“IT knowed ye must be real lonesome all alone 


| over here to the hotel, and so IT thought I'd 


run over and let ye know the ladies here 
wa'n't too stuck up to take notice of strangers. 
I want ye jist to feel free to run over an set 
with me awhile at any time, an’ don't think 
you've got to finify yerself all up to do if, 
either. Run over bar-footed and without stop 
pin’ tocomb yer ha'r, jist as you would if you 
was goin’ to run in an’ set wiih a neighbor I" 
Boston. Ef there’s anything I dee: pise it’s too 
n.uch style and formaiity.”— 7'ime. 
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Noted People. 


The Queen of Greece is one of the finest of 





swimmers. 
Rosa Bonheur still vigorously wields the 
prush, at nearly seventy. 
It is stated that King Leopold of Belgium, 
contemplates a trip to the Congo. 


Some of Mark Twain’s jokes are said to have 
originally occupied entire sheets of cardboard. 
Vrs Oscar Wilde is one of the most popular 
“platform ladies” in England. She is earnest, 
graceful and easy. 

Both Wiiliam Black and R, D. Blackmore 
r dainty sheets of note paper with their 


cov 
most microscopic chirography. 
Lew Wallace writes his first draft upon a 


«laste and finishes upon large sheets of white, 
nnruled paper, in a most faultless chirography, 
\'rs. Luey Stone Blackwell was accustomed 
to write her editorials for the 

Journal on the backs of circulars and similar 


; of waste paper, 


Woman's 


grap 
Shirley Dare says she never sees a woman 
sharp-cut, dispassionate intelligence, 
and feeling combined, who has not at 


with 
taste 
sol 
existence. 

Prince Henry of Prussia was so pleased with 
the New Forest ponies during his visit to Eng- 
land, that he purchased a fine black one as a 
present for his wife, who is to drive the crea- 
ture in a little dog-cart. 

Mr. Shorthouse, author of John Inglesant, 
is reported to have violated all the canons of 
the printing office by sending in the copy for 
that onee popular novel written on both sides 
of paper of various sizes. 

Princess Louise's favorite diversion just now 
is glass painting, and she is at present engaged 
upon a window which Mr. Campbell of Loch 
\we intends to place in his hall as a memorial 
of the late Duke of Albany. 


The Qreen of Corea is no figurehead. She 
has her voice in the councils of the King and 
an establishment of her own inside the palace 
The Queen dresses, of course, in 
Corean costume. She carries a chatelaine 
watch which is diamond studded, and smokes 
\nerican cigarettes by the thousand. 


grounds. 


Mrs. Margaret J. Preston, the Southern poet, 
is very ill at her home in Lexington, Va., and 
been able all summer to leave her 
room. Her eyesight is so impaired that she 
never uses her pen, but dictates her work to a 
stenographer. She lives in retirement in Lex- 

gton, her husband being a professor in the 
Washington and Lee University. 


has not 


Mrs. John Wethered, daughter of Philip F. 


Thomas, projector and first president of the 


Baltimore and Ohio Railroad, has hanging in 
the library of her country seat, just out of 
Baltimore, what is claimed as the first recorded 

rram. It reads: ‘* Message from Mrs, 
Dolly Madison, relict of President Madison. 


She sends her love to Mrs. Wethered,” 


Irs. Annie Besant, the socialist, has great 
popularity and influence among the Radicals 
of London. There is, says a writer, a wonder- 
ful magnetic attraction about her. Her face in 
repose can hardly be called handsome, but 
when animated her dark Irish eyes flash fire, 

as one of her lady friends once said, ‘*‘ She 
of the smiles I have 


and, 
} 


has one sweetest ever 
\ peculiar fact about American literary 

v en is that many of them are domestic in 
tastes and have great ability as house- 
rs, Lucy Stone is a noted home-maker. 
‘lizabeth Cady Stanton’s domestic pro- 
pensities are well known. Mrs, Annie Jenness 
ler, the lecturer and advocate of dress re- 
Mrs, 
rmore, the lecturer, is another good house- 
per, and in addition to her public and pri 

V luties takes care of an invalid daughter. 





1, has a hushand who worships her, 


Prince Ferdinand of Bulgariais experiencing 
fate of an eligible young man, and is being 
pestered by his relations to take to himself a 
His designing mother, Princess Clemen- 

upon his marrying one of his 
cousins of che Orleans family, while M. Stam- 


insists 


1Y declares that the throne of Bulgaria can 
only be shared by a Sclav, or a member of the 
Fortunately for the Prince, 
sin no hurry to relinquish the freedom of 


G k Church. 


ichelor life, this contrary advice provides 
with an excuse for remaining single, and, 
» present unsettled state of affairs, he will 
ino hurry to wed, 


late Mrs, Lucy Hayes, known among the 

S ers under her husband’s command as the 
. ther of the Regiment,” won the name in 
ollowing way: A half-witted fellow was 

'y his comrades, immediately after her 

ul ilin camp, that she had come to do the 
mending for the In good faith he 
ried his half-worn blouse to her to mend. 


soldiers. 


er a moment’s bewilderment she saw the 
ition, and determining to save him from 


r ile, she took the garment and mended it 
as if it were really her business. The men 

somewhat ashamed, but, delighted with 
I way of treating the matter, gave her the 


‘ » title, 

Mrs, Elizabeth Stuart Phelps-Ward’s cottage 
'S hot pretentious or grand in any way. A 
ndless, beautiful view of the ocean. A 
Sinall inviting-looking veranda in front con. 

alow swinging hammock and one or two 
rusticechairs, The interior is rural-looking and 
Cosy. Mrs. Ward is much beloved by the 
townspeople of Gloucester proper, on account 
of her efforts in the cause of temperance. 
Nas established a fishermen’s reading-room, 
Where the men can enjoy games of all sorts, 
read the papers and amuse themselves. 
has also founded several coffee-rooms at the 
Point, where many a poor old man is enter- 
tained on a cold winter's night. 


tain 


Karl Falkenstein, the inventor of the smoke- 
less powder, was a chemist at Vienna only 
three years ago. He offered his invention to 
the Vienna War Oflice, which, with true Aus- 
trian fatuity, scornfully declined negotiations, 
80 he went off to Berlin, where, tne authorities 
being practical men, he was soon received by 
Count Waldersee, and afterwards by the Em- 
Peror; and his powder having been thoroughly 
‘ested, the invention was purchased for a sum 


e time known a life and death struggle for | 


| height of over 70 feet. 


| with 


She | 


She | 


| imagine. 
same number of plate glass mirrors, in which | 








which has made I’alkenstein a comparatively | were given strict orders not to destroy any of 


| rich man, The Emperor of Austria was, of 
course, much irritated and disgusted when he 
saw this astonishing invention successfully 
tried during his visit to Berlin, and heard the 
story of the crass imbecility of his late Minister 
of War. 


One of the humorous incidents attending the 
celebration the other day of Dr. O. W. Holmes’ 
80th birthday at ‘ Beverly-by-the-Depot,” as he 
once headed a letter to correspond with the 
then newly-adopted Manchester-by-the-Sea, 
was the receipt of a telegram by the genial 
autocrat. The sum of ninety cents was asked 
by the messenger boy, twenty-five for delivery, 
| it being an unusual distance, and sixty-five for 
the despatch itself. Dr. Holmes paid the ab- 
surdly large amount demanded, and opening 
the envelope found it contained a congratu- 
latory message from an entire stranger. The 
poet rather enjoyed the joke, remarking 
| quietly, with a characteristic twinkle of the 
eye: ‘‘Iam much obliged for his good wishes, 
but I don’t quite understand why he thought 
they were worth ninety cents to me.” 


The New Review says: ‘If there ever was a 
man who talked like a book—and one of his 
own books, too—that man is Henry James. 
| With grave aspect and in a darkling under- 
tone, he pronounces his solemn gnomes and 
| mysterious epigrams, or propounds those social 
} and psychical conundrums which supply his 
| devout admirers the largest part of their in- 
tellectual exercise. But, as Sir George Trevel- 
yan judiciously observes : 

The gravert of us now and then unbends, 

And likes his glass of claret and his friends. 
And when this softening change has passed 
| over Mr. James, he becomes a delightful com- 
| panion. 
| 
| 





| appreciation and genuine sympathy; he ob- 
serves closely and remarks justly; talks, not 
much indeed, but always with tact and dis- 
crimination ; is always ready to please and be 
pleased: and, without being in the slightest 
degree a flatterer or a parasite, enjoys the 
happy knack of putting those to whom he 
speaks in good conceit with themseives.” 
Ouida has gone on adding syllables to her 
monosyllabic name of Rame until she has 
| lengthened it out to the four-storied structure 
of De La Rams», and yet she prefers to be ad- 
dressed quite simply by the Frenchy little nom 


He has the desirable qualities of fine | 


the works of art—a consideration not shown to 
similar places, for at St. Cloud, when driven 
from the position by the fire from Mont Vale- 
rian, they set fire to the palace—formerly the 
residence of Prince Napoleon; and it now 
stands in the midst of the lovely Park, an 
unsightly ruin, 

One of the finest panoramic views of Paris is 
from the heights of St. Cloud, which is about 
seven miles by boat from Paris, The Are, 
Pantheon, Ivalides, Mont Martre, spires of the 
different churches, and, conspicuous above all, 
la Tour Eiffel are plainly distinguishable with 
the naked eye. 

The Salon, which is in the Palais de I’ Indus- 
trie, where the Exposition of 1855 was held, is 
open from May till September of each year, and 
contains only works of living artists for the 
current year. Real merit being the basis, any 
one (no matter what his nationality) is eligible 
to have his work exposed, provided it passes 
the judges. This is a board of connoisseurs, 
which is very difficult to pass, not more than 
20 ner cent. being successful; while thousands 
of paintings, modelings, etc., are annually re- 
fused for some defect in perspective, coloring, 
proportions, etc., which an unskilled person 





would never notice. For those obtaining the 


| honor of a place in the salon, the next step 


the 
latter 


death 
the 


is the Luxembourg and after 
Louvre. To the _ galleries of 
none but the approved works 
are ever admitted. Admission 
free to the public on Sundays, 
of the people take advantage of it and go in 
crowds; but a visitor in Paris is very much 
wiser to pay his franc and go during the week, 


to the salon is 
when the mass 


fear of having his clothes torn off him. 
is a whole colony of Americans studying art in 
Paris, some at studios of celebrated artists, 
others copying the old masters at the Louvre 
and other art galleries. This year a great 
many of them exhibited in the salon. Just 
why the exhibition fell so far below the aver- 


age this year remains so far unexplained, un- | 


| less it be that possibly the best artists sent 


de guerre that has put a circle round the globe, | 


|and during her last London season she 
| quested to be introduced as Madame Ouida, 
She had her own way in this matter, as in most 
other matters, but when the people were 


| brought up to be introduced Madame Ouida 


frequently turned her back on them and snub- 


re- 


bed half London to an unpardonable degree. | 


She grows more eccentric as she grows older, but 


| has cut short the yellow hair she used to wear 
| in juvenile ringlets, although she still affects 


the white lace costumes, coquettish shoes and 
rose-lined parasols of the debutante. Her in- 


their work to the Exposition in preference, 


where the collection is very fine indeed. As 
was to be expected in such an art-loving 
country, France has carried off the great 


majority of the prizes, a goodly number going 
to America and some few to England, 
S. A. K. 


— ——-- we - ———— 


Washington Letter. 
(From Our Regular Correspondent. ) 
WASHINGTON, Sept. 9. 


An important cabinet meeting was held Sat- 


| urday, and the result of it will probably be that 


timates say that she has depths of femininity | 
and tenderness which the world that once re- | 


| viled can never now find: and who can read 


her wonderful novels and not believe that those | 


depths exist beneath all the fevered extrava- 
gance of expression and sentiment which char- 
acterize them, 





Versailles. 
rom May till September, on the first 


| and third Sundays of each month, the foun- 


| sentative 


no session of Congress will be called before the 
regular meeting in December. This has not 
yet formally been announced by the President, 
from the fact that it is the purpose not to close 
up the question before all the party leaders 
have a chance to express themseives, but the 
matter is looked upon as practically settled by 
all who were present. Secre- 
tary Tracy stated that it was as good as assured 
that no such call would be issued, and Repre- 
Peters of Kansas was advised to 


the secretaries 


| that effect when he asked for light upon the 


tains at Versailles play for a few hours in the | 


afternoon. Each announcement of the fete 
brings forth thousands anxious to get away 


| from the heat and noise of the great city, to 
| wander at will through the lovely park which | 


is a veritable Eden; but an Eden with all the | 


; accessories of art which the genius of man and 
| unlimited command of money could devise. 


As you are aware, it was planned and laid out 
under the direction of Le Notre as a royal resi- 
dence for Louis XIV; and truly it is a lovely 
spot, with its cool retreats, leafy glades, min- 
iature lakes, exquisite statuary and flashing 
fountains, some of which throw the water toa 
The fountains and all 
the statues through the grounds, under the 
trees and peeping from grottos are each a chef 
@eeuvre of some celebrated sculptor. 

The palace is a long rambling building with 
no architectural but the 
rooms and lofty corridors are tilled with treas- 
art of every description. There are 


beauties ; spacious 


ures of 


miles of priceless oil painting by acknowl 
edged masters, In some rooms the _ his- 
tory of France, as represented by her bat- 
tles, is unrolled like a panorama, Another 


contains the portraits of ail the kings and 
queens of France, from the earliest ages down 
to Napoleon III and Eugenie. All, except Eu- 
genie, have passed away, and looking at them 
one feels that the old saying, ‘* The evil that 
men do lives after them; the good is oft interred 
their bones,” is singularly applicable to 
kings. 

Truly the brush of the painter is a mighty 


power! For of all the innumerable monuments 
| men have erected to perpetuate their memories, 


nothing brings them so instantaneously and 
forcibly before the mind, with all their petty 


| jealousies, vanities, tyrannies, ambitions and 


alas! few 


Some of 


self-aggrandisement, and, in how 


cases, benevolences and humanities, 


; : 7 . Horace Vernet’s battle scenes are marvellous 
Simple, picturesque little summer home, with a | 


in their effects, the only thing lacking being 
the noise and din of battle; and yet, such is 


| their realistic power, that even that one does 
| not miss, until recalled to the fact that itis 
| only canvas and not a real battle one is gazing 


| on, 

One room in particular, the Salle des 
| Glaces, deserves notice, not only from its 
historical associations, but also on account 


of its magnificent proportions, It contains 
com vanding 
is possible to 


are the 


immense windows, 
loveliest 


Opposite 


seventeen 
of the views it 


those 


| one 
windows 
| 
| the whole exquisite scene, with its trees, grass, 
| lakes, statues and fountains is reproduced, It 

| was in this room that the unfortunate Marie 
| Antoinette was seized by the mob, hurried to 
| the chatelet and eventua!ly to the guillotine. 

| At the time of the Franco-German war o: 


subject. 

Secretary Tracy was the leader of the opposi- 
tion to the extra session idea. 
Cabinet had, somehow, become persuaded that 
there was going to be one anyhow, and the 
ruler of che navy was a little lonesome at the 
outstart. He took the incontrovertible ground 
that if there was going to be a protracted dead- 
lock a month’s additional time would be of no 
If no deadlock occurred 
As 


consequence, anyhow, 
there wouid be plenty of time, anyhow. 


| the discussion proceeded it was discovered that 


none of the conspicuous party leaders have 
pointedly urged an extra session, while several, 


| like Major McKinley, had protested against it. 


This proved to be the turning point of senti- 
ment, 
the responsibility would be entirely with him, 
those party leaders who had expressed 
themselves ac all were opposed to it. 

Those who remember the bright, round face 
and the plump figure of little Mollie Gartield 
when she was ten or thereabouts, will 
nize her in the young wife and mother, Mrs. 
Stanley will come with 
weather to live permanently in Washington. 
It was aromantic marriage—that of Mrs, Gar 
field’s only daughter, and the courtship com- 
when 


as 


recog- 


Brown, who cool 


menced way back in the campaign of ‘80, 
Mollie wore short gowns and played with dolis 
and Stanley Brown was the private and con- 
dential secretary of President Gartield. 

The prying public, with true worldly cyni- 


cism, would never believe that their ‘* course 
so a few months 
the wedding, Mrs. Garfield 


daughter were abroad selecting the trousseau, 


of love ran smooth,” before 


when and her 
the wildest, rumors were current of the mar 
riage having been broken off. But the wedding 
put a quietus on these. Their honeymoon was 
spent abroad, and their 
married life were passed in that delightfully 
Heidelberg, where Mr. 
the university. 


tirst six months of 
romantic old town of 
Brown pursued a course at 


During the coming winter the Browns 
will occupy their little home on Massachu- 
setts avenue, nearly opposite Mrs. Dahl 


gren's, Which for the past few years has been 
tenanted by Mr. and Mrs. George Kennan, and 


it is in the little librury upstairs that, sur 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


of dead artists | 


| when he can enjoy it at his leisure without | 
There | 





The Venice of the North. 


That is what they call Stockholm which is not fashionable at midsummer. 
that date all the world has left the Swedish capital, and taken up its abode for the holidays 
| either on the shores of the Malar Lake or on the Saltsjon, as the group of innumerable islands 
which bars the waterway between Stockholm and the Baltic is called, 
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| leaves a fine mellow twilight all night. 


an early start necessitate that most 


| distinct. 









CeO n ey gaya Wy 













A week before 


Although thus quite 
deserted by the 
heau monde at 
midsummer, 
Stockholm is, 
nevertheless, a 





time of year, and 
it isa wonder that 


very attractive 

place to the 
stranger at this 
| 





ne eee | more people do 

ay ; not visit it. In 

“4 ‘ Fa als we ‘.."| the first place, the 
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ee TET Ri nearly perfect. It 


is just like one of 
those great rari- 
ties—a really tine 
day in England. 
There is a bright 
sunshine, and at 
the same :ime a 
nice breeze from 
thenorthornorth- 








east, so that it is 
not too hot. More- 
over, this excel- 


lent suncontinues 
to shine about 
nineteen or twen- 
ty hours out of 


the twenty-four, and keeps so near to the horizon when it has disappeared from view that it 
The traveler is therefore never benighted, nor 
‘ unpleasant 
Then, again, there is board and lodging in Stockholm of the highest class. T 
| pronounced upon highly competent authority to be “one of the best hotels in Europe,” and 
Rydberg, although not quite so well placed, is scarcely inferior in any other respect. 
these hotels, as is the usual custom in Sweden, the feeding and sleeping departments are quit 
The restaurant is open at all times. 
| and pay for it, and are not bound to table d’hotes or fixed hours, 


does 
the dark. 
he Grand Hotel is 
the 
both 


process—getting up in 


At 


You order what you please, when you please, 
But excellent 


jeuners 


| and diners can always be had at a fixed price, without the trouble of specifying the dishes, 





for a pan-American Congress, and have every- 
thing relating thereto in encouraging shape 
| out just before he is to see his plans realized. 
It is remarkable how soon a family loses 
| What might be called its marketable 
after it falls from power. Publishers no longer 


| land, photographers have left off importuning 
Mrs. Cleveland for sittings, and ex-President 


| after years of energetic effort, and then to step | 


value } 


make handsome offers to Rose Elizabeth Cleve- | 


Cleveland is not considered a valuable card by | 


summer hotel proprietors. There is more 
money to the speculator in Baby McKee than 
in the entire Cleveland family. L. 





How a Great Poet Was Killed. 


It was through the mistake of an eagle that 
the great Greek tragic poet, .1schylus, came to 
his end—at least so his biographers tell us. He 
was in Sicily, on a visit with Hiero, who was 

| occupied in building the town of Etna then, 
| and A%schylus, to gratify his host, had just 
written a play, called The Erruscans, in which 
he augured everything auspicious for the new 
city. As he was sitting out in the fields, an 
eagle, mistaking his bald head for a rock, 
dropped upon it from a great height a tortoise, 
the shell of which he thus intended to crush. 
The blow killed the hapless poet, however, It 
| is said that this event had been foretold in the 
following couplet: 
“Thee, .Eschylus, a dart from heaven shall slay, 
When treacherous skies portend a fatal day.” 


| 


Another version of the prophecy is, that a 


soothsayer foretold that .Nschylus would be 
killed by the fall of a house, and that, when 


| taxed with his false prediction, after the poet's 
| death, he defended himself by saying that the | 


| shell of a tortoise is but the house in which the 
animal dwells. In ancient times, as in modern 
these astrologers generally left a loop-hole in 


| their predictions, out of which to creep if hard 


The rest of the | 


If the President called an extra session | 


pressed. 


+. 


A Man to Admire. 


**Are you going to deny that charge you made 


| against mein yesterday’s paper?” he thundered 


at the editor. 
‘*No, sir!!!” thundered back the editor. 
‘That's right,” he said, quickly ; ‘‘ if there is 
one thing IL admire it is a man who sticks by his 
convictions,” —7 Vine. 





It Frightened Her. 


Society Rosebud—Then you think that Jack 


cares for me? 
Old Stager—I'm sure of it. His eyes followed 
your every movement last night. 
(Alarmed)—Gracious! Do you really think 
he saw all I ate at the supper ?—7 ine. 


Had Read Them. 


anyone 


<< e———————_—_— 


Carper—I don’t believe ever took 


| genuine pleasure in reading Dhowells’ books 
to a finish. ms 
Meek Man (who has been listening)—I did. 


rounded by his books and stock of Siberian | 


curios, most of Mr. Kennan’s interesting 


| papers for the Cenfury have been penned, The 


| 1870 and 71, Versailles was the headquarters of | 


| . . 
the Gern an army ; and it was hete also that 


William was declared Emperor of united Ger- 
During the occupation the 


many. soldiers 


Browns will probably belong to the literary 
circle of the Capital. Mrs. Garfield’s penchant 
for this is well known, and Mrs. Brown has 
not. only had her mother’s influence, but, until 
his death, that of her father, who possessed a 
tine literary mind, so that the Kennans will 
have worthy successors in the little gray house 
on Massachusetts avenue. 

The unwearied chestnut-broker has 
covered once more that the Secretary of State 
is about to retire from the Cabinet. It would 
be a very chilly day—such an one as we do not 
get in a Washington September—when the 
same voracious chronicler of great men’s do- 
ings could not send Mr, Blaine on some journey 
he never thought of takinz. Ic would be quite 
in accord with the Secretary's way of doing 
things, of course, to make all the p ep: rations 


dis 


Carper— You did? And pray, excuse me, but 
may I ask vour name, sir? 


Meek Man—Certainly. I am Dhowells, 


—_-——- +e ——___—. 


Turning the Crank. 

Mr. Grumphy—Why don’t you have that 
window pulled down from the top? It is in 
sufferably hot in here. 

Mrs. Grumphy—-It is pulled down. 

Mr. Grumphy— Well, why didn't you say so be 
fore? I could have been shivering an hour ago 
if I had known it. 





Many Orders Ahead. 
Mr. Slowpay (airily} —I wish to get measured 
for a suit of clothes, but it will be about three 


weeks before I can pay for them, as our pay- 
day comes only once a month now. How soon 


| can you have them done? 


Tailor—U m-—let see, In about three 


weeks, 


me 


_ + - 


None But the Rich Can Do It. 


Husband—Those Browns must be deucedly 
rich, Helen. 

Wife—I never heard it; 
plainly enough, dear 
you think so? 

“They dine at half-past six on Sunday. 


Time. 


the girls dress 


What makes 


and 
Knows. 


2s 


Johnny's Joke. 








* Johnny,” said his father, referrir to a 
much-discussed subject, *‘ what is your favorit 
flower?” 7 

** Well,” replied the’ boy, reflectively, “it i 
not the lady's slipper, ahyway.’ 

**Why not?” 

‘** Because,” he said, feelingly, glancing fur 


tively at his mother’s feet, ‘the 


makes a Johnny-jump-up.” 


lady's slipper 


———— 

A Hint to Henry. 

**Say, Henry,” she said to her 

“TI think I should like to be a stockbroker.” 
“ Wh—why?” stammered Henry. 

‘* Because,” replied wily d 

newspaper that 

were squeezed yesterday. 





vashful lover, 


cso] 
imsel, tne 


rokers 


the 


says “several stockt 


- 2s 


They Guessed It The First Time 

“ Why,” asked the funny boarder at t! 

per table, ‘‘is this beefsteak like our lan 
youthful son?” 


> sup 
jlad 
llady’s 





** Because,” chorussed all his fe'low-bvoarders 
in unison, ‘it is a ‘little tough.’” 
—_-- > 





Satisfaction Not Guaranteed, 
Small Gladys (at the close of her first Sunday 














school)—I fink you ought to div’ my money 
back, mister, ‘cause I dou’t y ke dis matinee. 
Social Triumphs. 

Miss Gotham—Does Mary Minkum, who 
went to school with me, move in the best 
society in Chicago? 

Mrs. Lakeside of Chicago Dear me, ves. 
All of her husbands have been pork-packers, 

capri bie eee 
Something Wrong. 

The petrified arm of a giant has been duz up 
in Nebraska, It heid in its clenched d nine 
large diamonds.—Chicago News. 

A misdeal; tive was ali | had any right to 
hold.—Ligh 

ead oe 
No Chance tor Him. 

On the City of Paris. 

Harry Airlie—Why, my dear H é vha 
makes you look so fearfully sad 

Mr. Henpeck—My wife is nea lead fro 
mala ier. 

Harry Airlie—But nobody ever dies from sea 
sickness you know 

Mr. Henpeck (breaking down ipletels ) 
Well, there’s no need of reminding me of tha 

; oe : 
Conclusive. 

Careful Papa—But whi es Clara most 
Brown, Jones or Smith? 

Observant a—-Why, Mr. S 
sure, 

Papa—How can you make that out? Last 
night Brown asked and pleaded with her t 
sing; when she shed, Jones is enthusi 
astic in praise ; but Sa 1 didu iya wo 

Mamma—No, but to-nigh e aske 
sing again 

Papa—Poor Smith, he mus ides ve her 

Light. 


A Fallen Mantle. 
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Her phlug dog wor afther dyin’ au’ she gev me th’ har-rness 


surprise Pat 
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Mrs, Cronin—Yez know th’ leddy Oi washes for on Murray’s hill? 
Mrs. Havahan-—-Oi do, 
Mrs. Cronin 
wid, Kim here, dar-r'in, an’ show yoursilf.—Judge. 
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CHAPTER V. 


Lady Beacham at last broke the silence with | 


a laugh which sounded forced and mirthless. 

“You did not expect such an occurrence, did 
you? Lamvery sorry, Frank! I really cannot 
guess what made me act so stupidly ; but I 
have fainted once or twice lately in this unex- 

d fashion.” : 
Pet I had known that,” he said gently, “in 
would have been careful in imparting news 
which I felt sure would have some effect upon 
you.” 

” She turned slightly, and let a eyes rest 
n his face with an expression of surprise. 
wee News?” she echoed languidly. ‘* What 
news did you impart which you were sure 

would have some effect upon me?” 

He looked at ber keenly, then stooped and 
picked up the letter from the carpet, where it 
had remained since it had fallen from her hand. 

** Have you so soon forgotten?” he said, rais- 
ing his eyebrows. Did you read my mother's 
letter?” 

She averted her eyes and played carelessly 
with her fan. ah : Ae 

‘‘Lady Marian’s handwriting is rather diffi- 
cult to read,” she said, airily. ‘I am afraid I 
did not decipher much of it.’ 

‘*Shall I read it to you?” he asked, com- 


posedly. 


She hesitated ; and he saw that she put her | 


hand for a moment to her heart as if she feit a 
sudden pang there. s 

‘‘Perhaps I had better leave you, he sug 
gested, speaking with extreme gentleness. 
“You are suffering still ; let me send your maid 
to you.” ; os 

‘““IT am perfectly well,” she answered. ‘‘Sit 
aown. I am quite ready to hear Lady Marian’s 
communication. Let me see—what was it? 
Some one is married or dead, is it not?” 

“Neither. My mother only announces my 
cousin's engagement. Shall I read the particu- 
lars?” 

** As you like,” she rejoined languidly ; but 
he saw that her fingers closed tightly over her 
fan, crushing the delicate plumes in their ruth- 
less grasp. ; Bada 

‘*] will spare you all uninteresting details,’ 
he said, unfolding the closely written letter. 
‘My mother of course commences her epistle 
with Teproaches for my silence; my aunt’s 
health also is very unsatisfactory, I regret to 
say; but she has always been delicate, and it 
is hoped quiet and country air will restore 
her.” 

‘*T hope so indeed! Lady Sara is a charming 
person!” interposed Lady Beacham in her 
most languid tones. 

“Then my mother tells me the news,” he 
continued, bending over the delicate old- 
fashioned Italian handwriting. ‘‘She says, ‘I 
shall probably be the first to tell you of Hugh's 
engagement to Miss Gerant—Sir Humphrey's 
only child, He has been in love with her ever 
since they met—when Hugh came down here 
first to look at Brancepeth before deciding on 
the purchase. She 1s a charming girl. Sir 
Humphrey has given his consent, making only 
one condition, that Hugh is to assume his 
wife’s name—which he of course is only too 
charmed to do, The marriage will unite two 
great fortunes; but it is essentially a love- 
match, and Hugh is very devoted. I find it 
very interesting to watch the young people 
together, although I dare say a confirmed old 
bachelor like yourself would not. The strang- 
est thing is that your aunt, who has always 
wished Hugh to marry and to whom Stanley 
behaves in the prettiest manner, seems rest- 
less, ill at ease, and unhappy; and, although 
perhaps one can explain this by——'” He 
broke off abruptiy. ‘* That is all that is likely 
to interest you,” he said, after a moment's 
pause. ‘I hope I have not bored you dread- 
fully ; but I fancied you would be interested in 
my tidings.” 

Lady Beacham's slender fingers closed over 
her fan with so cruel a grip that one of the 
tortoiseshell sticks broke in two with a sharp 
snap, and, with an argry gesture, she threw 
the fan aside. The first stupefying feeling of 
anguish was passing away now; she was alive 
to her sufferiag—to her passionate jealousy. 

* You saw a good deal of Hugh last year, did 
you not?” he inquired calmly. ‘*‘ He was one 
of the party on the Proserpine, you know; and 
he is such a good-looking fellow, and so fascin- 
ating too, people say, that I can’t help think- 
ing Miss Gerant has made an excellent choice. 
Besides, he will be so rich that he cannot be 
susp2cted of mercenary motives.” 

The woman before him said nothing; every 
word he had read, every sentence he nad so 
calmly spoken, had pierced her heart, and she 
was struggling desperately against the storm 
of anguish which was threatening to overcome 
her. She felc that he had fathomed her secret 

that he knew only too well what had caused 
the faintness which had prostrated her—that, 
when he said that be fancied she would be in- 
terested, he was only mocking her. In the by- 
gone days, when he had been quite a young 
man and she had been a lovely wilful girl with 
only her beauty for her dower, she had made 
him satfer:; but she had thought he had for 
given her. She had learned in the last half 
hour that he had not done so—that years of 
apparently calm and triendly intercourse had 
i. fc their work undone. 

Hler lips were tightly compressed, her eyes 
had darkened stormily—she was struggling 
with her pride, her passion, her anguish; and 
he saw the struggle as plainly as he saw her. 
He put the letter back into his case, slipped 
the case inio his pocket, and rose leisurely. 

‘*[ must really not intrude any longer,” he 
said, gently. ‘*I am afraid you have scarcely 
recovered yet—you look so pale.” 

She raised her eyes to his with a look of such 
reproachfulness and pain that it stirred him, 
cold, proud, unemotional as he was. He started 
back from her with trembling lips. 

** Laura,” he starmered, “is it possible? Do 
you care so much ? 
~ She sprang from her chair ar.d stood erect 
efore h m. 

‘* What do you mean?” she said, passionately, 
her pride asserting itself for a moment over her 
anguish, ‘Care? I? For what? Do you 
imagine that this wonderful news of yours 
affects me in any way? Do you think I care 
whom your cousin marries? What is he to 
me/" She paused, pressing her hands to her 
heart as if to still its heavy throbbing: already 
the strength of her pride was failing her. 

** Why do ) ou seek to deccive me?” he asked. 
‘Do you not know that my eyes are keen 
indeed where you are concerned? Laura, 
although I knew years ago that my own un 
changing, undying love for you could meet 
with no requital, that knowledge made no 
alteration in my feelings towards you. I have 
been, I am, I shall always be, your friend ; and 
I came to you this afternoon because I wished 
to save you the pain of hearing of Hugh Cam- 


eron’s engagement from an outsider who 
might not have kept secret the manner in 
which you reeeived the news. That I acted 


wisely in your behalf the event proved. You 
fainted . 

** The room was hot,” she said, breathlessly ; 
‘‘T have not been well; I have fainted twice 
lately.” 

He was silent for a few moments, looking at 
her with an expression of grave compassion 
which excited her indignation more than any 
thing else could have done. ; 

You say so, and I am only too glad to believe 
you,” he said calmly. *‘* You looked well when 
you came into the room ; 89 that it was not un- 
natural I should imagine that what I had said 
had upset you. Remember, I was one of Lord 
Algernon’s party op board the Proserpine ; and 
others, like myself, may have been deceived by 


| what we saw there. But I must apologize for 
|} my presumption in forming such an opinion. 
'c is absurd to suppose that, if you had hon- 
ored Cameron so greatly, he would have 
sought any other—— ” . 

“Be silent!” she exclaimed wildly. 
are torturing me! What right—— ” 

“Torturing you!” he echoed, with well- 
feigned amazement. ‘‘Ah”—as she turned 
away with a passionate gesture of despair— 
“*then you do care, Laura!” 

‘Care?’ She turned to him again, her lovely 
face distorted by passion, her eyes flashing, 
her hands clenched. ‘*Care?” she repeated. 
‘““You know Icare! Your comedy has deceived 
| me as little as mine has deceived you! You 
have tortured me during this terrible half hour 
as no man who ever once loved me as you say 
; you did would have done! Now it is my tura 

to torture you!” She had lost all self-control 

now ; she was trembling in every limb, her lips 
| were colorless, her eyes as dark as night. 
;** Yes; it was your news which made me 
| faint,” she said between her teeth. ‘* You may 
lay that flattering unction to your soul, if it 
| pleases you! I honored your cousin as greatly 
as you suspected ; I loved and I love him with 
a love which you are as incapable of under 
| standing as you are of feeling—with a love so 
great that it would have forced his love in 
| return if——” 
“If Stanley Gerant had not come between 
| you,” he interposed coldly. 
|} come, you see; and she has won him- even 
| from you.” 

His voice was clear, cold and steady; every 
trace of the momentary agitation which had 
made his lips quiver had vanished ; no greater 
contrast to her passion could have been found 

; than his composure. As the words, incisive 
and stinging. fell upon her ears, she put out 





“You 


her hand and caught at the mantelshelf for | 


support. 

“Even from you,” he continued. ‘ Where 
your beauty failed—great as it is—hers suc- 
ceedid. He did not love you; he loves her. 


She will be his wife, his companion, his best- 


loved ; you will be an acquaiutance—hardly a 
friend. And you will know by your own ex- 
perience how others have suffered—through 
you. 

His lips were almost white as he ceased to 
speak. She stood motionless, one hand pressed 
to her heart. Her tirst feeling of outraged pride 
and womanly dignity was lost in the fierce 
jealousy his words had aroused in her. Until 
now her life had Known no real sorrow. The 
beautiful dowerless daughter of a country 
clergyman-of some standing, she had married 
at twenty for wealth and position. Her hus- 
band, a man some years her senior, had never 
touched her heart—had never awakened in the 
smallest degree the smouldering passion be- 
neath her cold, languid manner, so haughty, so 
disdainful. She had been a faithful wife, and 
had worthily borne his name; she was too 
proud to have acted otherwise. 

She had been two years a widow when all the 
latent passion within her suddenly sprang into 
life with all the fierceness of her ardent nature. 
It came to her later than it comes to most 
women, and it came with greater power and 
took a firmer hold upon her. The knowledge 
of Hugh Cameron’s love for another was terri- 
ble to her; it seemed to cause all life and 
strength to ebb away from her; she looked old, 
haggard, despairing, as she stood there among 
her luxurious surroundings, the soft, rich folds 
of her white robe falling about her, her eyes 
fixed upon his. 

‘“*T understand you now,” she said. ‘“ This is 
your revenge for my rejecting you twelve years 
ago. You have waited long and patiently; 
but your vengeance has come at last—and it is 
complete.” 

‘**Laura!” he exclaimed; but with an angry 
gesture she silenced him, ‘Is it not enough?” 
she asked bitterly. ‘‘Are you not satistied ? 
Have you not gloated enough ovei my suffer- 
ing? Is your thirst for revenge not slaked 
yet? Does it give you pleasure to know that 
my heart is turned to ice and my life is dark 
ened for ever? If it does, look at me and 
gratify yourself to the utmost!” 

A compassionate smile curved his lips—a 
smile which added to her pain. ‘ You are 
unjust,” he said gently. ‘* That you suffer is 
no fault of mine. That I regret the cause of 
your suffering you must believe.” 

‘Then leave me!” she muttered, throwing 
herself moodily into a chair. 

* How can leave you thus?” he asked 
calmly. ‘* Woula you wish your servants to 
see you in this condition? Are you fit to be 
left alone? Nay, your agitation has become so 
great that I am glad I brought this news to 
you myself. How bitterly you would have 
suffered had you betrayed your unhappy love 
to one less true to you than I!” 

She shuddered at the thought; and tne keen 
eyes watching herdid not fail to note the fact. 

‘** You tave accused me of cruelty,” he went 
en—‘of gioating over my revenge. 
cusations are baseless and unjust. 


I loved vou 


well in the past; I love you still, and I would |! 


gladly have spared you this if Icould. Do you 
think it has cost me nothing tosee you stricken 
down by the tidings of Hugh Cameron’s en- 
gagement? If I had known your love for him 
was so great, I think—I think I should not 
have dared to come!” 


The slight tremor which for one brief mo- | 


ment bad broken the usually even tones was 
more impressive in this self possessed man 
than a far greater display of emotion in another 
would have been. It touched his hearer, 
absorbed in her own grief though she was. 

‘Forgive me!” she murmured, 

“Forgive you!” he exclaimed. 
twelve long years of anguish which I owe to 
you, I may well forgive you a few minutes 
more or less! Laura, where is your pride— 
where is your courage? Have they failed you 
entirely at the very onset of the fight? With- 
out a struggle, without an effort, do you yield 
the man whom you love to the girl who has 
won him from you? Are you worsted already ? 
Do you, who have so many at your feet—do 
you yield the palm to her?” 


The words, spoken with a passion rare in | 


him, seemed to inspire her with new life and 
vigor. She rose from her chair with sudden 
energy, and for a moment they looked at each 
other in silence. 

* Engagements have been made and broken,” 
he said, steadily ; ‘‘ lovers’ vows are not always 
kept, You have misjudged me; you have 
doubted my love. Shall I prove your error by 
telling you that, if I choose, this marriage be- 
tween Hugh Cameron and Sir Humphrey 
Gerant’s daughter shall never take place?” 

She seized his arm with both her hands, 

‘* What do you mean?” she gasped, eagerly. 
* You can part them? But— but he loves her!” 

‘*The refusal shall not come from him,” he 
answered. 

‘*She will refuse him?” she exclaimed, in- 
credulously. 

* That seems to be impossible,” he said, with 
an irrepressible sneer. ‘* But—you may believe 
me-—-Stanley Gerant will, if I choose, refuse 
Hugh Cameron, and leave him free to love you, 
if he will.” 

“You can do this?” she exclaimed wildly, 
putting one hand to her throat and tearing at 


the delicate laces as if they oppressed her. | 


tell me how !” 

tell you nothing until you are 
he said quietly. ** Are you in a fit 
state to be trusted with a secret which in- 
volves the honor of several families? Dare I 
confide in you now that by betraying which I 
lose ali claim to be called an honorable man? | 
You say I have never loved you,” he added 
bitterly ; ‘“‘vet tor your sake I am going to 


” 


turn traitor! 


Tell me how 
“T can 
calmer,” 


“But she has | 


Your ac- | 


** After | 


“You may trust me,” she rejoined, recover- 
ing her seif control by a strong effort—‘‘I am 
calm now. My heart could scarcely bear the 
relief your words gave it—that is all. You 
may trust me.” 

He looked at her keenly. The rich laces torn 
asunder had left her snowy throat bare, her 
eves looked all the brighter for the dark circles 
beneath them, her face all the fairer for its 
pal'or. The love and passion in his heart made 
it had for him to find words just then. 

*“You will trust me?” she urged, with a 
sweet bewildering smile which was as power- 
ful to sway him in his middle age as it had 
been in his eager, impetuous youth. *‘ You 
may trust me, Frank !” 

Her voice was full of a languid sweetness, 
her eyes pleaded and at the same time com- 
manded, and yet—‘to be a traitor, to be false to 
his trust, to sacrifice his honor, to fall to the 
lowest depths of shame and ignominy, to c6m- 
mit an act which his code of honor held worse 
than acrime! Could he sink so low even for 
her? 

He hesitated only for a few brief moments: 
then he drew his chair to her side and told 
her all. 








CHAPTER VI. 

Afternoon tea was over; the empty tea-cups, 
the half emp!y cake and fruit dishes, bore testi- 
mony to the fact. Two tall footmen were carry- 
ing away the wicker tea tables, brass trays, 
and Japanese cups to the house; while the 
women in their tea-gowns strolled languidly 
about the lawn, or reclined on their Salisbury 
chairs in the shaaow of the great Spanish 
chestnut trees. 

The day had been very hot even for August ; 
and Lady Hartop aid her guests iad felt 
languid and indolent, and had half pitied and 
half envied the men shooting on the moors, 
whete there would surely be a sweet, fresh, 
| heather-scented breeze to temper the ardent 
| beams of the sun, 

Combermere, Lord Hartop’s place on the 
Yorkshire moors, although it might have 
claimed a higher title than that of shooting- 
box, by which he desigvated it, was not a 
Stately mansion; but it was ro my, com- 
modious, and beautifully situated, with 1 vely 
| views of lills and «. oorland aud within three 
or four miles of a quaint and picturesque sea- 
| side town. It was a long stune house, ivy- 
| grown here and there, with wings which had 
been added at various times, and with many 
quaint low-ceiled rooms, which, under Lady 
Hartop’s artistic superintendence, were charm- 
ingly comfortable and in perfect taste. There 
| was a long low-ceiled drawing-room opening on 
to a verandah over which wistaria and Virginia 
creeper clambered; a delightful library, bii- 
liard and smoking rooms; three or four 
smaller parlors, as Lady Hartop liked her sit- 
ting-rooms to be called, and a score or more of 
comfortable sleeping apar ments, exclusive of 
those in the bachelors’ wing. During the shoot- 
ing-season the house was usually filled with 
the prettiest women and the cleverest and 
most eligible men in that small number of dis- 
tinguished personages who make up “‘soc ety” 
properly so called. 
| Very few of these distinguished personages 
ever refused an invitation to Combermere. 
Lady Hartop’s Yorkshire parties were much 
pleasanter than house-parties at mau state- 
lier mansions; she knew so well how to get 
the right people together! It rarely happened 
that a bore penetrated into hercircle. She had 
a few delightful foreigners among her acquain- 
tance, whose easy and graceful bearing sup- 
plied just the charm her more sober country- 
men lacked ; and there were always three or 
four men especially selected because they were 
not enthusiastic about shooting, and therefore 
required no persuasion to desert the sportsmen 
and remain in attendance upon the ladies. 

About adozen women, including the hostess, 
were gathered on the velvety green lawns. 
The fierce heat of the day had somewhat 
abated ; a faint breeze had sprung up which 
scarcely stirred the glossy leaves of the Spanish 
chestnut-trees, but brought a freshness with it 
which was pleasant after the oppressive sultri- ; 
ness of the full noontide. In the house the 
windows were all open; but the striped blinds 
were down, shading the rooms within. The 





a — woman, still young, with rather thin 
lips and an abundance of fair hair, which was 
plaited round her shapely head with almost 
aggressive neatness, 

‘IT have never heard her complain,” she re- 
plied, calmly. ‘‘I believe she takes chloral to 
make her sleep, like many great ladies and 
fashionable belles. Doctor Debrett often de- 
plores the practice.” 

“I don’t think it is so very common,” re- 
marked Lady Hartop smilingly. ‘‘It is to be 
hoped not, as it is no doubt very injurious. 
Lady Beact am was only tired, I dare say, after 
her journey ; but she looked so pale that I be- 
came alarmed,” 

‘Oh, she is always pale!” Mrs. Debrett ob- 
served carelessly, ‘holding her sleek flaxen 
head on one side as she contemplated her work. 
‘* They call her a woman of snow, I believe, she 
is so white and so cold. I am sure Mr. Mel- 
ville will find her a charming subject for a 
sonnet.” 

Carlos Melville smiled absently; he did not 
think he should find the great beauty so en 
trancing. She will be like every one else, he 
told himself; while Stanley's special charm for 
him was that she was utterly unlike the rest of 
the pretty high-bred fashionable women of the 
great world. She too was as white as snow, if 
not as cold, he thought, looking up at her as 
she sat with the crimson cushions of her wicker- 
chair making so artistic a background for her 
pale loveliness; and he wondered what had 
brought a faint shadow upon her fair, proud 
face. She had been a little unlike herself all 
day, the young man thought. Could it be that 
the coming of Lady Beacham had excited her? 
Was Stanley Gerant, who seemed so pure, so 
proud, so serene, capable of jealousy, and fear 
ful lest she should be deposed from her sov- 
ereignty of beauty? She had reigned supreme 
at Combermere, and, although she seemed so 


the sceptre she held so carelessly might be 
wrested from her grasp and given to another. 

There was some truth in his supposi ions: 
for Stanley had felt strangely excited at the 
| thought of Lady Beacha’s arrival, though she 
was anuoyed with herself for looking forward 
to, and vet dreading the arrival of this queen 
| of beauty whom she remembered only too well. 
It vexed her greatly to think that she, Stanley. 
felt a certain uneasiness and undefined jealousy 
when she recalled Lady Beacham’'s supreme 
loveliness and grace. What if Hugh Cameron 
had admired her? Had not every man done 
so? ‘*All London,” Lola had said in those 
half-careless half-malicious sentences which 
Stanley could not forget. Why should he not 
luok forward to seeing her again, if it were 
true, as Lola Bateman has asserted, that he 
did adn.ire her? 

They were old friends ; Hugh had known her 


who was merely his friend? Stanley had tol 
herself again and again that it was impossibl: ; 
and yet she was jealous—in her inmost heart 
she was jealous, 

(To be Continued.) 
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His Choice. 


** Where do you think,” ssid she, 
‘* The World’s Fair ought to be?” 





He drew her to his side, 
And hugging her replied, 
‘** I'm satisfied my dear, 
To hold the fair right here.” 
Tom Masson. 


a 





flower-gardens were glowing with the splendor 
of their blossoms, and the scent of the late 
roses was filling the air. 

Three or four young men and maidens were 
talking of tennis and suggesting the possi- 
bility of a set before the dreesinvg-bell rang. 
Presently they went away to the tennis- 
courts on the other side of the house; and 
Stanley Gerant, who had formed one of the 
| group, came back to the shade of the great 
tree under which Lady Hartop and one of her 
friends were sitting. 

**Oh, he was wild about ber,” the friend was 
saying, as she drew out some silken threads 
from her embroidery—“ we could all see that! 
And we fancied she returned his affection ; but 
we were mistaken. Still his engagement took 
us all by surprise; and we wondered that Sir 
Humphrey——” 

She paused abruptly. Stanley’s approach 
had been unnoticed, her light tootstep inaudi- 
ble on the velvety turf ; but Lady Hartop, per- 
ceiving her, had flashed a warning look at her 
friend and silenced her. There was nothing ia 
Stanley's fair, serene face however to betray | 
that, if she had overheard the words, she had 
applied them to herself; while there was an 
equal lack of embarrassment in Lady Hartop’s 
manner as she gave Miss Gerant a bright little 
| smile of greeting. 

** Has tennis nocharms for you, Stanley ?” she 
asked ; while a man in a velvet coat, who had 
been stretched on the greensward at her feet, 
sprang up to draw forward a wicker-chair for 
| Stanley. 

‘* Not te day,” the girl answered, smiling, as 
she sat down. 

‘Tennis should never have charms for Miss 
Gerant,” interposed the young man impress- 
ively. ‘‘It would seem sacrilege to see her 
| wielding the racket!” 

Stanley laughed, and Lady Hartop glanced 
at the speaker with some amusement, 
| ‘* Why?” she said lightly. 
| ‘*Can you ask?” he answered. ‘‘One could 
almost as easily imagine the Venus of Milo 
playing at ball!” 

Lady Hartop glanced at Stanley comprehen 
sively. The girl looked very stately in her soft 








First Fly—Well, have you struck anything 
yet? 

Second Fly— Nothing but a deceased sand- 
crab, a piece of sea-weed and a few pieces of 
broken shells, but I think I smell a grain of 
sugar not far off.— Life. 





Very Nearly True. 

There are 11,000 remedies for disease known 
to medical science, and a man generally bas 
most of them suggested to him whenever he 
has a cold, 


sae —- —- 


A Sure Cure. 


A vendor of a universal medicine declares 


cure is certain. 
internally, externa)ly and eternally.” 


—_-—— ze —--—— 


An Embarrassing Disclosure. 


A--Sir, when we were introduced to each 
other just now, why did you so persistently 


| deny that we were acquainted? We have ofcen 


met before, only I cannot just remember where. 
I suppose you are in business? 
B—Yes—as a pawnbroker. 
Tableau—ZJillustrirte Chronik. 





He Kept Within Bounds. 





| white gown,which was simply made and caught 
| at the waist with a quaint belt of beaten gold 
| and steel, from which hung a chatelaine. Her 
hostess thought that repose suited Stanley 
better than the exertion and energy of a tennis 
player. 

“You understand, don’t you?” the young 
man continued eagerly. He was very young, 
very impressionable, and artistic; he thought 
himself a poet ; and there were moments when 
he hated Hugh Cameron, or thought he hated 
him, because he was Stanley Gerant’s fiance. 

**One cannot picture her a man’s wife,” he 
had said impatiently once to Lady Hartop, who 
liked the boy because he was the son of a dear 
friend and because he was simple and kindly 
and true-hearted with all his folly and occa- 
sional affectations, ‘‘ ordering dinner and mak- 
ing calls and dressing in the fashion! She 
looks so pure and proud and serene, like a 
goddess! I wonder any man in the world had 
the audacity to make love to her!” 

“Oh, yes—I understand!” Lady Hartop an- 
swered, laughing ; while Stanley's proud lips 
were curved in asmile of mingled amusement 
and contempt. ‘ Miss Gerant is too stately for 
tennis. I wonder what you will think of Lady 
Beacham,” she added, ‘* You have not seen her 
yet, Carlos,” 

**“She has come?” queried Stanley, looking 
up eagerly. 

“Oh, yes!” replied Lady Hartop. ‘She 
came while we were at luncheon ; but she was 


A party of English visitors was being shown 
round a famous Scotch abbey, and one, who 
gave himself the air of being the wit of the 
company, said to the guide: 

‘* Now, old fellow, we don’t want any cock- 
and-buli stories about this place: tell us what 
you are sure is true—the exact truth, you know.” 

‘Ay, sir,” quietly replied the guide, and 
walked on insilence. He led the party through 
the abbey, and then turning at the gate, said: 

‘* Ye’ve seen the auld abbey?” 

Yes,” said the young Englishman, “ but 
can’t you tell us by whom it was built, or any- 
thing about it?” 

«Phe exact truth,” returned the Scot, ‘‘is— 
that’s the auld abbey. I canna swear to ony 
mair aboot it,” and he left them. 





Rather Flattering. 


Miss Laubury, do you love me? 


Mr. Oldboy i ; 
sove you! 


Miss Laubury with emphasis) 
venerate you ! 


—_—-_—_ ~~*e 


Journalism. 


lhe fascinations of the press are great. To 
en er upon the career requires no capital, Ac- 
cording to the Marquis cf Salisbury, who, 
during a period of estrangement from his 
father, was partly dependent on his pen, the 
sole requirement is ‘ brains.” His lordship’s 
opinion that comparatively little training is 





very tired, and begged to be excused until din- 
ner. I don’t think she is strong,” she added, 
turning to the lady whosecontidences Stanley's 
unexpected approach had interrupted. ‘* You, 
Mrs. Debrett, who knew her so well, can tell 
us perhaps?” 

Mrs, Debrett looked up from her work, in 
wh'ch she seemed greatly interested. She was 


necessary wili not be readily accepted by those 
who are practically acquainted with the work- 
ing of a newspaper in these days, when it can 
no longer be said that the best writing is done 
by young men of leisure in other professions, 
Brains alove will not produce a good leading 
article, not withstanding that this is one of the 
three feats of which every man believes him- 


indifferent to her power, she might fear lest | 


ladyship long before he had known Stanley ; | 
and could it be that the woman who was s+ | 
sure of his love could be jealous of the women | 


that. if his prescription be followed literally. a | 
* This medicine is to be taken | 


self capable. An amusing illustrat’ 

fallacy was furnished in a provincial oft’ 
One of the ee acarpet manufact; oo 
wrote a leader. It was submitted tu t! e editor’ 
a gentleman distinguished in his call ng aa 
appeared next morning in a form hardly io 
nizable by the writer. The carpet mManufa 
turer complained. He had read many a leader. 
and thought that he could write one, “ Sir? 
replied the editor, tapping the floor with hi 
foot, ‘I hav. walked on many a carpet yet I 
never thought I could make one.” [iad 
writing is not the only branch of journalis . 
that demands, in addition to brains, a eae, 
bination of qualities rarely found in one man, 








Too Careless. 


Mistress—Have you that ribbon for my ha} 
Maid— Ves, mum, but— y hair 
‘*But what?” 

** Now I've mislaid the hair!” 








THE NEW PRIZE STORY 


is eagerly sought for, read with pleasure or dig. 
appointment, is then tossed aside and forgot- 
ten. But ladics who read of Dr. Pierce’s Fa- 
vorite Prescription, read it again, for they dis- 
cover in it something to prize—a messenger of 
joy to those suffering from functional derange- 
nents or from any of the painful disorders or 
weaknesses peculiar to their sex. Periodical 
pains, internal inflammation and ulceration 
leucorrhea and kindred ailments readily yiek 
to its wonderful curative and healing powers, 
It is the only medicine for women, sold by 
druggists, under a positive guarantee 
| from the manufacturers, that it will give satis- 
faction in every case, or money will be re. 
funded, This guarantee has been printed on 
the bottle-wrappers, and faithfully carried out 
for many years. $1.00 by druggists, or six 
bottles tor $5.00, 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD'S DIs. MED. Ass'n. 








DOCTOR 


\erce’s PIERCE’S 


\easant 
ates PELLETS 


e\ ets ble & Harmless. 


Unequaled as a Liver Pill. Smallest, 
cheapest, easiest to take. One Pellet a 







Purely Vegeta- 


Dose. Does not gripe. Cures Sick Head- 
j ache, Bilious eadache, Constipa- 
| tion, Indigestion, Bilious Attac 
and all derangements of the stomach ont 
vewels, Put up in glass vials, hermetically 
acealed, Always fresh and reliable. Gently 


iaxative, or an active cathartic, according 
tc sizc Of dose. 25 cents, by druggists. 





LARGEST AND BEST ASSORTMENT OF 


|AMONDS: 


At 20 per cent. less than any o her houre in the city, All 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEo. EF’. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 


SOCIETY REGALIAS 








Faney Ball Costumes 
Art Needle Work and ‘ upplies 


Together with every description of Fancy- 
Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 


Gold & Silver Fringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete 
W. C. MORRISON'S 


161 King Street West 


\ 


PR'!C! $10 | 
OW Bod 





Writes Easily 35 to 40 Words Per Minute 


Simple, practical, durable typewriter. It never wets out 
of order. No instruction required. Can be carried In the 
satchel and used on the curs. All professional and bus 
ness men need it. Call and s:e it, or send for circular, 
mentioning this paper. The Typewriter Imprever 
ment Co, Boston, Mass, Branch Office—7 Adelaide 
St. East, Toronto. Copying done at three cents per bun 
dred words. 


PROF. & MME. HOUSEMAN 


‘ ‘ ‘ 
Chiropodist and Manicure 
228 YONGE STREET 
Bunions, Ingrowing Nails, Corns 
etc., successfully treated. Ski 
and superior treatment at moderate 
charges. = 


MANTEL =e 














raz} FOLDING BEDS 
{ SUITABLE FOR y 


Small Rooms, Par-,@a 
lors, Dining Rooms ———— 
and Offices. CLOSED 


OPENED, 


i in which 
It may be draped to suit any style of apartment in we? 
it is placed, and made an admirable auxiliary to its turni 


ture. H. P. DAVIES & CO., 22 Church Street _ 


NEW FICTION 


Marvellously Low Prices 


“ 

** How I Escaped,” edited by the author of * aS 
Barnes of New York,” at 25 sents; ** John Bodwin 
Testimony,” by Mary Halleck Foote, at 30 cents; a. 
** The Baitle of the Swash and the Capture) 
Canada,” by Samuel Barton, and under same cover DF. 
W. George Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 
cents. The above are all from the press of 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 
MONTREAL. 
Ask for them at your booksellers. 
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Lord Hlwyn's Daughter 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SE 


CHAPTER XXV. 

In visiting Kathleen ia her London house Sir 
\drian D-verell had no intention of unworthily 
vielding to the temptation which to linger in 
nce had long since become to him. On 
the contrary, he told bimself very straightfor- 
wardly that all intercourse betwixt him and 
her must in the future necessarily come to an 

: was impossible that he could continue 
to be the friend of a woman whom his wife 
declined to know. He had done his best to 
soften Lucille’s heart towards the friendless 
orphan and to induce her to hold out a kind 
hand to her; but he had utterly failed in his 
eadeavor, and there was nothing left to him to 
do save to avoid the society of the girl he had 
so ariently desired to befriend... For her own 
good name’s sake, if for nothing else, this 
would be necessary when he was married to 

wucille. 

ae reaver Adrian knew his own weakness. 
He loved Kathleen, and he knew that she loved 
him, This being the case, he was determined 
that when he was married no trying meetings 
for him and for her should take place. He 
would not imperil his honor, and his duty to 
the woman who would be bound to him; nor 
would he risk the peace of mind of the woman 

s loved. 
bee s»yertheless, before that day arrived which 
was to part her from. him for ever, there was a 
duty which it was still his place to perform for 
her—and this duty he was determined to fulfil. 
He had made it his business to sifc the causes 
of her father’s death and to clear her name 
from aspersions which he was convinced were 
cruel and without foundation; he was also 
b und to fulfil his promise of seeing her safely 
ril of all connection with the hated name 
of the wretched Darley. 

He made up his mind that when he had seen 
her through these difficulties—when he had 
vindicated her name so that it should be left as 
fair and spotless as herself—then, and not be- 
fore, would he marry Lucille Maitland and bid 
K ithleen an adicu that to the best of his power 
should be eternal. Filled with these thoughts, 
he had walked duwn to Claymore Gardens this 
afteraoon titmly resolved to do this, and no 
more than this. His friendship he would prove 


yie 
her prese 


end. | 


to her; his love he was determined to subdue, | 


His face as he greeted her was grave and 
even cold, the clasp of his hand was no more 
than friendliness required, and, although in- 


wiedly his heart beat wildly at the sight of her | 


beau y and sweetness, no sign of his emotion 
ejiil be distovered in the quiet and common- 
place words wh ch he addressed to her. 

He hai com: to inquire after her health, and 
he hil com: to speak to her about the escape 
o* tae pisoner from Clorchester Grol. A curi- 
ous siience fell upon her as he mentioned it. 
Sissat douwa and looked at her own trembling 
hinds as they lay clasped together in her lap. 
Asin a dream, she listened to his words, 

“ (hey have not yet caught him, you know. 
i have been to Scotland Yard and made in, 
quires of the chiefs of the department. There 
isno news of him; it is believed that he has 
excip-d abroad—and yet every ship carrying 
pis-engers which has lefs the principal ports 
in Eagland has been searched in vain. For 
your sake—and for his too, poor wretch !—I 
could not but rejo’ce if we were never to hear 
ot him again. He has perhaps got away in 
some tishing smack—and there has been rough 
wea*her; many boats have been lost about our 
coasts. There is indeed a faint clue that such 
is the case; a man answering in some ways to 
the description of him did sail just before the 
sorms of last week ina herring smack bound 
for the North Sea, which is believed to have 
gone down with all on board. Kathleen, 
[ earnestly hope that poor Alfred’s mur- 
derer was that man. Ic would be, I am sure, a 
relief to you to feel that he has perished as 
many brave men have died, and that the com- 
pinion of your childhood has been spared a 
more shameful death.” 

Still Kathleen sat with bent head and ar- 
swered nothing. Then the door opened softly, 
and Mary Halecrept in, and, going up to Kath- 
leen’s chair, whispered something in her ear. 
She started and looked up with awe-struck 
eyes 

“Tis is Sir Adrian Deverell, is it not?” said 
Mary 

Adrian bowed, 

“tlive vou told him, Kathleen?” 

“No; fam afraid to tell him, Mary. Will 
you tell him for m»?"—and she turned and hid 
her face on Mary's shoulder. 

Deverell looked in bewilderment from one to 
the other, Even at that moment he was struck 
with Mary Hiles’s sensible, pleasant face, and 
felsinspired with a confidence as to her suit- 


avility to be Kathleen's companion. 
“Tuere is not very musth to tell you, Sir 
° ‘ . . . 
\trian,” she said seriously, ‘and yet it is most 


important that you alone of all people in the 


World shonid know the truth. Under the as- 
Sunet nam? of Thomas Jones a poor escaped 
crim nal, five m'nutes ago, died peacefully and 
Without consciousness upstairs.’ 


He 


“Great heavens, do you mean Darley ? 


has died in this house?” exclaimed Adrian, 
Startled excessively by so unlooked-for a piece | 
0° news, 
Mary nodded. 

) a doctor has se i rithin the las 
_ tes; 24s seen him within the last | 
hour, and is now signing the certificate of his 
(vath from acute inflammation of the lungs. 
Avthicen and I have nursed him under this 


ruof for thirty-six hours. The case was utterly 
liope'ess from the first. The doctor, Mr. Blake- 
ly, is most kind; he will see to all that is neces- 
Sary; he quite understands that my cousin, 
Tho as Jones, had just come home in broken 
‘lealtli from New Zealand, and that, save my- 
Self, he has not a living relative on this side of 
the world, Do you understand, Sir Adrian?” 

I or it was thus that Mary had perfected and 
Worked out the little romance concerning the 
Poor sinner who had just passed to his judg- 
ment atanother and higher tribunal than those 
of this world. 

N ything subsequently was carried out and 
With no trouble, “ 

Mr, Blakely was a somewhat easy-going 
young man, and Mary’s gray eyes and soft- 
toned voice had not been without a certain 
efect upon him, He was ready to take every- | 
thing she said for granted, and to do every- | 
thing she asked of him. When she said a little 
Pithstically to him : 
R Pray keep the whole thing for us, Mr. 

lakely, My poor cousin was not a relative to | 
,° proud of—he had been the black sheep of 

'€ family in his youth; for my own sake and 
‘ha’ of my friends, I do not want this unfor- | 
“Wate affair talked about or inquired into.” 

Then Mr, Blakely promised eagerly that he | 
would attend most scrupulously to her wishes. 
. But,” he said—and it was not the first time | 
zs had said it—*t you ought to have summoned 
Ne earlier; it was not right not to call in a | 
M-dical man at once.” 
‘aow that,” answered Mary, with quite a | 
humble and penitent air ; ‘* but the poor fellow | 
had such an unreasonable horror of doctors, | 
aud I felt there was no hope from the first | 
Moment I met him at the docks and brought 
him here. There is one reason why I want 
you to help me, because I am afraid I might be | 
bla ved for not doing all I might have done.” 

‘No one shall blame you; leave it all to me,” 
*OSwered the young physician, fervently, as he | 
S’ood holding her hand in the hall—in fact, he | 
Stood holding it for a somewhat longer period | 
than politeness strictly required; and then, 

tera pause, he added suddenly, ‘‘ And, after | 


RIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 





a little as she made the discovery. 





him the permission he had asked for—to cal 
and prescribe a tonic for her, 


face, discovered for the first time that he was 
rather a good-looking young man, and blushed 
And then— 
she never afterwards could tell why—she gave 


l 


S» Tom Darley was buried in an unknown 
grave in the heart of one of the great London 
cemeteries ; and to this day only three people 
in the world know that he was not Mary Hale’s 


New Z-valand cousin, Thomas Jones. 


One question that Adrian had put to Kath- 

| leen upon the occasion of this his first visit to 
her was whether she could tell him where he 

could find Mrs. Hyam, the hired nurse who had 


attended her father. 
him much as Lady E'wyn had done. 

‘**No; I cannot tell you. 
from some nursing institute. 


address.” 

**T have written to him; but I think he must 
be away. He has not answered my letter.” 

‘* Why do you want to know!” 

*“*T want to know for your sake, Kathleen.” 

**T do not understand.” 

‘*There seem to me to be some mystery about 
your poor father’s last moments. You know 
we have talked of this before. 
mined to get to the bottom of it.” 

“IT do not see for what purpose,” answered 
the girl wearily —and her eyes wet with tears. 
‘*Nothing can bring him back to me. Why 
not let it all rest?” 

“Tt cannot be allowed to rest,” replied 
Adrian a little sternly; and then saddenly he 
bent forward and, taking her hand in his, said 
very earnestly, ‘* Kathleen, there are persons 
—your enemies—who wickedly say that you 
rT directly the cause of your father’s sudden 

; end ! 

“Oh, Aow cruel—how terribly cruel!” she 
| exclaimed, in deep distress. ‘It is Lady 
Elwyn, I suppose? She has disliked me and 

been unkind to me ever since the first day she 

set eyes upon me. It is she and—and—and 
” And then she stopped short and colored 
deeply all over her face and throat. 

‘* Yas,” he answered hurriedly ; for he knew 
the other name that had trembled upon her 
lips, but which, for his sake, she was unwilling 
to utter. ‘‘ Yes; and Lady Elwyn has half 
converted the old Duke by her insinuations 
against you as well, I fear.” 

‘* My father’s old friend ! Oh, it is too much!” 
cried the girl, wringing her hands together. 

“Now, Kathleen, we must stop this scandal 
—you and I between us,” said Deverell firmly. 

** Alas—how? Is it not almost an impossible 
thing to arrest a slander that has once been set 
afloat. If they only knew how I loved my dear 
father—how I miss him every hour that I live 
—how I would give my very life to bring him 
back only for a single hour !”’ ; 

“I know—I know!” he murmured consol- 
ingly. ‘‘ And so, for the sake of that love, my 
dear, [ask you to dry your tears and to help 
me to get at the truth of these accusations.” 

*““You are very good to me, Sir Adrian; I 
will do anything you tell me to do,” she 
answered humbly. She struggled with her 
tears and prepared to listen to him with calm- 
ness. 

‘* Kathleen, now this poor wretched man is 
dead, I pray you to have no concealments from 
me about him. Was there anything in your 
relations with him that—that might have given 
your father his death- warrant had he discovered 
it? Ah. forgive me for asking! I entreat you 
not to be angry with me!” 

She had sprung to her feet and flung away 





{angrily the hand that had rested upon her 


wrist. 

‘*How dare you ask it? Can yov believe 
such evil things of me?” she cried indignantly. 

“[? Great heavens, nu—I believe nothing of 
you but what is good! Donot do me such a 
frightful injustice even ina moment of anger! 
But Iimplore you to tell me the whole truth, 
so that I may not be found fighting your battles 
in the dark.” 

She sat down again and put her hand peni- 
tently back into his. He bent over it for one 
moment. Heaven only knew how he longed to 
press passionate kisses upon that little blue- 
veined cream-white hand; but, after a brief 
struggle with himself, he only pressed it gently, 
and then laid it back again near its fellow upon 
the soft black folds of her dress, 

*“*T will tell you everything,” she said pre- 
sently. ‘*‘ You want to know the secret that 
has haunted me ever since my father took me 
away from Mayfield Farm where I, was brought 
up? It isnot such a very dreadful one after 
all; and yet Heaven knows I have found it 
hard enough to bear sometimes! You know 
that I was taught to believe myself Farmer 
Dobson’s daughter. I was very fond of him 
and of his wife, whom I looked upon as my 
mother. Poor Tom Darley was a young farmer 
in the parish. He was industrious and steady, 
and, although I did not at the time understand 


I am deter- 


Kathleen had answered 


I believe she came 
But no doubt 
Doctor Grieves at Clorchester could give her 
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suspicions from you, and so poor Alfred died in 
your place; and I shall feel myself for ever to 
have been guilty of his death !” 

‘“* Kathleen,” said Adrian presently, ‘“‘ why on 
earth -did you not tell your father all this, and 
claim his protection from this man?” 

“Ah, why indeed? It is what I shall never 
cease to regret to the last hour of my life. 
But I was afraid. My father was very proud. 
I knew that my mother’s low birth was a very 
sore point with him. He was so fond of me 
that he could not bear to remember that my 
mother’s humble origin might reproduce itself 
in her child. He would have considered it a 
horrible disgrace if I had told him that I was 
pledged to marry a man in poor Tom’s position, 
who had fallen considerably, too, from the 


respectable place he once held amongst his | 


fellows. I feared his anger and his contempt ; 
I was afraid to tell my father the truth.” 


‘“‘And so,” said Adrian slowly, ‘‘some one | 
else took the words out of your mouth and told | 


him more than the truth !” 
Their eyes met. 


both their minds. How easily the little historv 


of her girlish mistake and its consequences | 


might have been twisted in dexterous hands 
into something far blacker and far more unen- 
durable to the fond pride of a father! How 
simply the complications which had beset her 
path and her own terrors and confusion might 


enemy into an appearance of guilt of the deep 
est dye, and of the worst sin of which a woman 
could be capable! Some one had undoubtedly 
done this. 

Who was the enemy who had doneit? And 
how had that enemy been able to penetrate to 
the bedside of the sick man in order to breathe 
into his ears the foul things that were to shat- 
ter all his hopes concerning his young daughter? 
These were the questions which they both 
asked of themselves, but which neither of them 
dared to put into words. 

‘““We must find Mrs. Hyam,” was all that 
Deverell said after that significant pause. ‘I 
am determined that, whatever the cost, what- 
ever the shame to myself and to others, the 
truth shall be known.” And then he wished 
her good-bye and left her. 

Walking away townwards through the dark 
streets, Sir Adrian Deverell felt that conver- 
sation with Kathleen had not beer waste of 
time. The subject was narrowing itself to his 
perceptions. The persons who could have 
penetrated alone into Lord Elwyn’s bed-cham- 
ber were very few in number—those who 
desired to do his daughter an injury fewer still. 

Then he remembered how it had been said 
that Mrs. Hyam had run out and met Lucille, 
and had told her to fetch Mr. Williams—pre- 
sumably it was to alter something in his will 
that he was to be summoned in such a hurry. 
And Lucilie, when she entered, had been mis- 
taken for Kathleen by the father in his 
delirium, and so he had cursed her, Why 
should he have cursed Kathleen, seeing that a 
short hour before he had parted with her on 
the most loving terms, and that she had prom- 
ised him to marry Alfred? After that promise 
had been given, some one must assuredly have 
poisoned his mind against his child. Who was 
that some one? 

-At the bottom of his heart Adrian had very 
little doubt who it was; and his brow grew 
black, and he set his teeth together as it came 
home more and more to him. 

‘*T do not care,” he muttered; ‘‘I wil un- 
mask her wickedness at any cost ! 


And who else, seeing that Lady Elwyn 
was down-stairs in the dining-room with the 
doctors at the time—who else save Lucille, 
could have gone alone into that sick-room and 
told that vile story?” And he strode along 
through the shaduwy London streets with a 
perfect tempesc of rage and indignation—ay, 
and of hatred and loathing 
heart. 


she. 


(To be Continued. ) 
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what his attentions meant, I see now that he | 


paid assiduous court to me, and I know he 
wished to marry me. I believe both Mr, and 
Mrs. Dobson, believing thas my father would 
never trouble himself anv more about me, and 
thinking that it wou'd b* a very good sett) 


ment for me, encouraged Tom in every possible | 


way, so that he came to logk upon me as iis 


future wife, although he had never asked me | 


to marry Rim. 

‘* Did you ever love him, Kathleen?’ 

‘Honestly, never! But I was young and 
ignorant, and I suppose I liked him, and that 
he flattered my childish vanity by running 
after me.” 

** And did he never speak to you then ?’ 


* Nev. r until the day came when my father | 


wanted to take me away. Then he told me he 
loved me, and entreated me not to go. I was 
very unhappy at having to leave the Dobsons, 
and Tom frightened me rather, and I was weak 
and silly; and so, in an evil moment, I prom 
ised to marry him when I was twenty-two, be- 
cause he told me that I sheuld be of age then, 
and could do as I liked in spite of my father.” 

“And was that all?” murmured Adrian, 
with a sigh of relief. 

‘* All—save that I gave a rose as a token of 
my promise, which he was to send back to me 
when he intended to come and claim me. You 
know how he sent it—you saw me receive the 
faded flower.’ 

‘* Yes; shall I ever forget that terrible even- 
ing?” 

**And then I went out to meet him—for he 
hung about the Castle incessantly, and I had 
caught sight of him in my walks and rides. 

‘* My poor child, what an existence you must 


| have led!” 


‘“ Yes—it was dreadful. But [ made it ten 


| times worse that day by renewing my promise 


to him.” 

‘“Why on earth did you do that? It wasa 
fatal mistake.” . 

‘Yes; but he had the power of terrifying me 
from the first by threats of what he would 
do.” 
‘What did he threaten?” Adrian leaned 
forward eagerly; he felt that the answer to 
this question was the key to the whole situa- 


tion. 
A vivid blush rose slowly to her face, and her 


| eyes fell beneath his, 


‘* He threatened to kill the man I loved,” she 
said at last, in a low voice. 

For a few moment he-was silent, not know- 
ing how to answer her, He saw now how 


| strong must have been the love which she had 


given him-—strong enough even for self-sacri- 


the funeral and all this trouble is over, would | fice, so only that she might save the lover who 


tonic for you? I don’t think you look very 
Strong.” 
Mary, looking up suddenly into Mr. Blakely’s 


‘riend, you know -in order to preser ve a little | 


you allow me to call and see you—just as a | could be nothing to her. 


‘*T owe my life to you, Kathleen,” he said 
| presently, in a low choked voice. 

| ‘*No, no,” she cried, with a wail of wretched- 
ness—‘‘do not say so—because I diverted his 





How a Girl Got Engaged. 
Across the fields aa we idly strolled, 
In the cloudless summer day, 
The winds were wafting the rare perf.ime 
From the meadows of new mown hay, 
And our hearts were still, as our lips kept time 
To our step3 on that pleasant way. 


And down where th: brook like a wayward child, 
Rushes on o’er the pebbly floor, 

And sprinkles the rocks with its diamond spray, 
And ripples along the shore, O 
We stopped at the crossing ; [ gave him my hand, 

And trustingly followed him o'er. 


And when in the twilight, we came agai. ; 
Our lips for the once were still, 

And he held my hands as we crossed the stream, 
And hardly against my will ; 

For I gave my heart where I gave my hand, 
At the fot of the nvisy rill | 


Ard when in the shace of the vine clad porch 
We parted it seemed to me, 

The stars were twinkling in rare delight, 
Though I’m sure no eve coul! see | 

If the spot on my cheek had a 


tacy. 


ri nson blush, 
An my heart an ec 


The same thought was in 


have been interpreted by the malice of an | 


Nothing | 
shall induce me to marry her if it indeed was | 


'GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY | 


storming at his | 
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let her use anything but real lace handker- 
| chiefs, 

Mr. Blinkers (wise in his generation)—Well, 
[ wouldn't either if I was her husband. She 
has one of those horrid, sore-looking noses that 
turn halt-red with the slightest rub. 

!Mrs. B. glances in the mirror at her delicate, 
.V. Weekly. 


| white proboscis and subsides.—.V. 


* What’s der matter, Sxiuny ¢ 

“T stoled some green apples oni’n 
orchard,” 

** Did de ole man catch yer?” 

“No; I eat de app'es.” 


His be.’s 





Arresting His Appetite. 

Mrs. Youngbride--I was thinking, Bridget, 
if you had a mother you could give her the 
| things left over from the table. 

Bridget—Shure, mum, she’s bin in her grave 
| fur years, bless her sowl. 
| Mrs. Youngbride- That's a pity. I 
| like to see anything wasted. 
| Bridget—Don't trouble yesilf on thet score, 
mum. ‘i've jest mashed the cop on the bate. 


never 
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42 Richmond Street West 
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fife at 32 
get a $2.00 Ring for 82 cents. CANADIAN WATCH AND 
JEWELRY CO, 57 & 59 Adela st. Toronto, Ont 


PHOTOGRAPH REPRODUCTIONS 


CELEBRATED PAINTINGS 


Both ancient and modern, in different sizes, by the 


SOULE PHOTO, C9. OF BOSTON 


OFFICE FOR CANADA: 
36 King Street East - - Toronto 


Catalo ue of subjects2fc. Call ard see sample? 
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She—Perhaps you won't care to marry me 
when I confess that I have been engaged ten 
times in my life. 

He—Did you return your lovers all their pres 
ents? ‘ 

She—Not a single one 


He— Then, darling, I forgive you.— Life 





A Dilemma, 
Guard—Sir, if you want to smoke in this car- 
riage, you must either get out or throw away 
your cigar. 


——_—_—__ we - 


An Unpleasant Interruption. 
Old Monevbaggs (at the altar with Miss De 
Pride)With all my wordly goods I thee en- 
dow. 


Rejected Suitor (in back pew)—Hear, hear ! 








The Tables Turned. 


First Club Man—Ah, good morning, Jaggs ! 
Ha, ha, ha! I'll bet your wife gave you fits 
when you got home last night. You were 
tight as—— 

Second Club Man (wildly)—Don't you laugh, 
you grinning idiot. She wasn’t there. She 
eloped with a man who doesn’t drink.—.V. ¥. 
Weekly. 


eee 2eo-—-——_——— 


A Soft Answer. 


Mrs. Blinkers—There, now, what do you 
think of that? Mrs. Winkers’ husband won't 
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WILLIAMS PIANOS 


DISTINGUISHED PATRONS: 


HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN, Windsor Castle. 
RT. HON, SIR CHARLES TIPPER, 6.€.4.6., 


| Canada’s High Commissioner. 
| HON, G. W. ROSS, LL B., Minister of Education 


F. H. TORRINGTON, EsS@., Director Toronto Col 
lege of Music, Toronto. 


W. E. HASLAM, ES@., \ ice Specialist, Toronto 
PROF. CARL MARTENS, Profess: or of Music, To 


ronto 


ARTHUR E. FISHER, 


servatory of Music 


EDGAR BR, DOWARD, 


Ascension, Toronto 


«. ¢. FARRINGER, ESQ., Director O:tairio College 
cf Mus c, Toronto 


PROF. CHAS. BOHNER, Professor of Music, Toronto 
MRS. C ALMWELL, Canada’s Soprano 

F. WARRINGTON, ESQ., Canada’s Baritone 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Toronto, Ont. 
ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Toronto, Ont 
MOULTON COLLEGE, Toronto, Ont. 

HELLMUTH COLLEGE, London, Ont 

ALWA COLLEGE, St. Thoma , Ont. 

DEMILL COLLEGE, Oshawa, Ont. 


R. S. Williams & Son 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto 


JOHN FLETCHER 


IRON AND STEEL WORK 


OUR 


MUS. BAC., Toronto Con- 


Es@., Organist Church cf 











RoorFs, GIRDERS, BEAMB, 
STAIRS, COLUMNS 


AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSRS. 





Office: 530 Yonge Street, Toronto 
BARRETT & CO. 


Real Estate and Commercial Exchange 


TELEPHONE 897 


18 Yonge St. Areade Toronto, Ont. 


‘t, Charles Restaurant 


‘LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 


ZO YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank 





Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
floor, Fi est Bar in Canada. 
Choice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
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WE WILI NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


**SATURDAY NIGHT” 
WORLD TYPEWRITER 


For S10, cash wit! 
is S10, pee 


rder. The price of the Typewriter 


alone idvertisement of this machine in 


another column 


} ROF. DAVIDS 
P Oo D IDSON 

¥ | ‘ =nY . 
4 


}e 1 me . ; 
} > ——Chiropodist and Manicure 
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A Luxuriant Growth Of Hair 


May be obtained by the continued use « 
my hair began to turn gray, and, a shi 
Aver’s Hair Vigo 
of the original color. I have applied t 
strong and abunda 


became nearly bald. 


and my hair is now 


I had been troubled, for vears, with 
scalp disease, and my hair was weak 
and thin. The use of tive bottles of 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor cured my scalp, and 
gave mea luxuriant head of soft, black 
hair. — Mrs. E. H. Foster, Lynn, Mass. 


Ayer’s H 


Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer &Co., 


Scrofulous 


in the blood, which, 


Humors originate 
when vitiated, carries disease to every 
tissue and fibre of the body Aver's 
Sarsaparilla eradicates all traces of the 
scrofulous taint from the system 

I have used Avyer's Sarsaparilla, in 
my family, and know that itis a reliable 
specitic for Serofula. I have also pre- 
scribed it as a tonic, and honestly be- 
iieve it’ to be the best blood medicine 
compounded. — W. F. Flower, M. D., 
Greenville, Tenn 


Lowell, Mass. 


f Aver's Hair Vigor ** \ few vears ago 
rt time after, fell out so freely that I 
r stimulated a new growth of hair, and 
he Vigor, occasionally, since that 


nt.— Ira D. Kennah, Utica, N. \ 
used Aver’s Hair Vigor the 
vears, and found it a t is 


It restor 


I have 
past two 
represented to be 
hair, promotes .a vigorous 


‘ 


color to gray 


growth, and keeps the hai sott ane 
pliant Mrs. M. V. Day, Cohoes, N. \ 
air Vigor, 

Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers 
Of the Eves, Lungs, Stomach, Liver, 
and Kidneys, indicate the presence of 


Scrofula in the svstem, and = suggest 


alterative treatment For cbis purpose, 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is unequaled. 


I was always troubled with a Serofu- 
lous Humor Lately my lungs have 
been affected, causing much pain and 
difficulty in breathing Three bottles 
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla have relieved 
my lungs, and improved my heaith 
| generally. — Lucia Cass, Chelsea, Mass 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maas 


Se!d by all Druggists, Price $1; six botties, $5. 
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Telephone $44 for 


Camping Supplies 





Choicest Canned Meats, Fish and Fruits. Finest Wines 
Liquors constantly on hand. 
siscount of 5 per cent. on orders of $10 or over. 


MARSLAND & KENNEDY 


FAMILY GROCERS 
813 King St. West - 


GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


It is positively the only line from Toronto running the 
celebrated Pullman’s Palace Sleeping, Buffet and Parlor 


Cars, electric lighted. Speed, safety, civility. 
For fares, time tables, tickets and reliable information 


apply at the city ticket offices. 
P. J. SLATTER, City Passenger Agent, 
Corner King and Yonge streets and 20 York street, Toronto. 


Telephone Nos. 434 and 435 


The Cunard S.S. Line 


in patronized by Toronto’s 


BEST SOcIETY 
Noted for- Safety, Elegance and Speed 


Toronto 


A. F. WEBSTER 
56 Yonge St 


- Sole Agent 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 


283 Yonge St , Toronto 


MANUFACTURERS F THE 


ERIAL ” — CORNETS 
« [MPERL JRNETS 
The best in the world, as used by 
MESSRS. CLARKE and BAUGH 
Canada’s greatest cornet soloist and 
endorsed by JULES LEVY 
Everything in the music line and 
at the right prices. All the latest 
publications in stock. Publishers of 
the Canadian Musician. 
Will Remove to 158 Yonge Stree! 
e September 1 F 





FRANK L. SANAGAN & CO. 
THE NOBBY TAILORS 


241 YONGE STREET 


McCAUSLAND & SON S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY 
AND 
BEAUTY OF DESIGN. 


ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


Trunks and Valises 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Best Goods. Lowest Prices 


Cc. C. POMEROY 


4? King Street West 


TORONTO 


595 CENTS 





RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street West, Toronto 


CANDY 


Bvr MAIL AND EXPRESS 


4 lb. and lb. Boxes 


FROM 25c. TO 60c. PER LB 
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CONFECTIONERS 


Cream Parlors 


PASTRY GOOKS AND 


' 


mcneon anc ice 


-E CREAM PARLOR NOW OPEN 


Pientes and Parties Supplied ~ 
with ream and Cakes, gy? a 


Try our Snowtlake ~ YY 


Homemads 1 LU 
Bread, yr . » 
a, or. onge ane 

a > ‘ Edw ‘i a ° 


VY and 160 Bay St. 
WEDDING CAKES A SPEC'ALTY 
Telephones X onge St 151 Bay 


New Store 


MEDLAND & JONES 


Agents Scottish Union, Norwich Union, Accident Insurance. 


Office Mail Building. Toronto. Telephone 1067 
St, Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, New York 
and all Points East 
eddes’ Wharf, at 0 am. and 3 pm. by the 
PALACE STEAMER 


EMPRESS OF INDIA 


Daily from 


SEASON 





Solid trains from Pert Dalhousie to Buffalo. Low rates 


to excursion parties. Tickets from all G. T. R. and Em 
press of India Ticket Agents. 
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TORON10 SATURDAY 








F W. MICKLETHWAITE 
" PHOTOGRAPHER 


Out-door Views, Photo Engraving, Photographing on 
Zine, Commercial Photography, Life-Size Gelatino-Bromide 
Enlargements, Photographing on Wood by Meadows’ Pro- 
cess. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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40 Jarvis Street, Toronto — 
J. FRASER BRYCE 


PHOTOGRAPHER - 


West TORONTO 


107 King St. 
G UNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams SI per doz. 


Mr. HAMILTON Met ‘ARTHY, A.R.C.A., Sculptor 
Has removed to commodious premises on the ground floor 
of New Buildings on Lombard Street, immediately opposite 
Postoffice 


OHN P. MILL 
SELLS THE 
BEST $5 SILVER WATCH IN THE CITY 








4454 Yonge Street, opp. College Ave., Toronto, 
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H. & f: “Blachford 
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| WE HAVE OPENED UP OUR IM- 


MENSE Stock of Ladies’ Fine Kid Shoes, 
328 YONGE STREET 


HE OLD RELIABLE GOLDEN BOOT 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S 





Our Ladies’ $3.09 Button Boot, Dongola Kid, 


passed. Ladies’ 
Gentlemen’s Sporting Shoes—all kinds 
WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street 


is unsur- 
Walking Shoes—Sty lish, Cheap, Good. 





= M. McCONNELL = 
46 and 48 King Street East. 
Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don ‘White Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Champagne. Over half a million imported cigars always 
in stook. Trade cuppiied at bottom a pric es. 








FOR OYSTER 


CALL AT 


VIRGINIA STYLE 


DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building 


THE JEWELL RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 


| This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s business men has 
| recently been enlarged and refitted throughout. ° 


Reading and smoking rooms. 
HENRY MORGAN 


| 


Proprietor 


Grand Onera Sample Room 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection. 


D. SMALL, _ Proprietor, 


DON'T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS | 1: 


We have removed to 509} Yonge Street, to more commo- 
| dious premises, where we are prepared to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without taking them up. 
|} up and relay carpets where it is necessary. 
Carpet and Plush Ren. Co. 











Toronto 


A UESIGN FUR A VASE, 


The Home Savings & = an ie Ltd. 
Orrick: 72 CHURCH ae Er, TORONTO 


BECO, OOO sein ence ata ta 


of reps nant. Ne — np fee charged 
Hi NN. TR ANK SMITH, JAMES MASON, 


Pres len 


Mss PLUMMER 


MODISTE 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET| 
‘THE MAGIC SCALE 


Best system of cutting ladies’ and children’s garments 


HALL’S BAZAAR DRESS FORMS 


For draping dresses. Adjustable to any measure. 


MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge St. 


Also Continuous Gum Sets. 


J A K E S VIR G I NIA R ESTAU R A NT modern dentistry practiced. 


| Yonge Street Arcade - - 


Dental Surgeon, 


t Manayer Cor. 


i MR. 


14 Carlton St. 


NIGHT. 
iF. H. SEFTON 


DENTIST 


172 Yonge —“— next door to R, Simpson’s 


8 Store 
OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 





SYRVED IN TRUE SOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 


Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Sections. 
All operations known to 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Room B 
Telephone 1846 


235 kel 





Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 


extraction. Telephone 1476 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


¢. V. SNELGROVE 


97 Carlton St., Toronto 


New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 


a specialty. 


OEE tome IE _Telephone 303t 


IR. McCLAU GHLIN 


DENTIST 


We also take | Gorner CoJlege and Yonge Streets 


| Spec ial attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 








From the Decorator and Furnisher. 





DR. CUI NNINGHAM 


DENTIST 
Yonge and Edward Streets 
HIPKINS 

DENTIST 


No. 12 CARLTON STREET 


R G. TROTTER 


Surgeon Dentist 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 5 p.m., 7 to 10 p.m. 


“Some Celebrated Books | 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE THE PACE THAT KILLS-—-Edgar Saltus 


Under Government Patronags, Head Offices, Temple 
Building, Montreal. 

Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
perfurmed in an honorable manner. Nothing done that in 
any way interferes with the marital relations. 

JOHN A. GROSE, 
Manayer. 





3ox 1999, Montreal 


H. SLIGHT, 





The very Finest Roses and Decorative | 
Plants. Importer of Exotic Palms, Aza- 
leas, Duteh Bulbs, ete. 

LHOUMAS MOFFATT 


FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES | Newspaper and Magazine Advertising 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-claes 


F 


THOU SHALT NOT—Albert Ross 
HIS PRIVATE CHARACTER—Albert Ross 


Paper Editions 60c. Each 


Also late issues by Clark Russell, Mrs. Alexander, B. L. 
arejohn and others. 


F. W. NYE & CO. 


FLORIST, 407 YONGE STREET | THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 


137 K ing St. West 


(Limited) 


Cor Adelaide St., up-stairs. 


Advertisements written, appropriately displayed, and 


196 YONGE STREET, TORONTO | proots furnished with estimates, without charge on appli 


Examinations, Ora! or Written. 
MES. MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 


THIRD DOOR NORTH OF ALBERT HALL. 1 cation. 
The entire details of advertising undertaken, and news- 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY | papers kept on file for the inspection of advertisers. 


Advertisements inserted in any newspaper on the Ameri 
van Continent at publishers’ lowest rates. 
Correspondence solicited. 


Toronto | 


EDP: E. FARRINGER 


PROFESSOR OF MUSIC 
58 Homewood Avenue 


Instruction given on Piano, Violin, Cornet, etc, 
Fall term commences September 2. 


H M. FIELD 





FROM LEIPZIG 
Piano Virtuoso 
105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Musie 


Will accept engagements for Concerts, and will also tak 
Pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. = 


H. GUEST COLLINS 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Philip's Church, C hoirmaste 
St. Matthew’s Church, Inst: uctor of Music at Kno . 
College, &e, 


Organ, Piano, Voice and Theory 
aa ee AP 21 Carlton Strest cae 
HENRI! DE BESSE 


Formerly Professor at New York Conservatories 
Musje, will receive pupils for 


Violin or Pianoforte 


Paris and Stut'gart Conservatory Method 
___129 Bioor Street East 


NAR. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Mu sical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, W hitby 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


A. S. VOGT (LATE OF THE ‘ROYAL 
Conservatoire, Lei prig 

Germany) Organist: and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Ba <ptist 

| Church, Toronto, teacher of 

Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 


at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 


| - me 
~IGNOR ED. RUBINI 

Late principal Professor of Singing at the London 
|; Academy of Music, London, Eng, also for some years 





Maestro al Piano at the Italian Opera, Paris, France, 
Pupils prepared for the concert and lyriv stage. For terms 
and particuars apply to A. & S. NORDHEIMER, King 
Street, or SIGSOR RUEBING, 


105 Gerrard Street, Toronto. 


NTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


150 Caclten St., opp. the Horticultural Gardens 
Toronto 
| . This is a Private School, patronized by the best families 
| in the city. 
CHARLES FARRINGER 
} wh» has had charge of the school for 
The ast Five Years 
| isa German, educated in his native country, and has had 
Thirty Vears of Experience 
as a Teacher «1! Music in the U.S. A. and Canada 

Thorough irstru:tion in every branch of music from the 

| lowest to the high: st grade. For terms, etc., address 


CHARLES FARRINGER, 150 Carlton St. 
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TORON O COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
niin Tustruction in All Branch: 
HW. TORRINGTON, Musi: a! Director 


TORONTO 


Conservatory of Musie 


= 


Fall Term Opens Sept. - 


Eighty page Calendar with mary new fe tures 
i-sued, and may be had on applicatioa at the pr 
mu-ic stores or Conservatory olfice 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 
Cor, Yonze st. and Wilton Ave, 
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J. W.L. FORSTER ART 
PORTRAITS Bry 
Studio - 81 King St. East 44** 


HIGH CLASS | PORTRAITS 


Oils, Water tai and Crayo! 
WEST END ART STUD!O 
375) Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mra. A. 8S. Davies,M 33M &. Bryan, Art 
O,a! and Ivor'n Portraits a Special 
Instructions given in portraits and decorat):¢ 


china, satin and glass. For specimens, terms, et 
above address. 


THE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 


| SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 
ROOMS M AND N YONGE STI. 
Will Re-open September 16 


Classes in Antique, Painting, Life, &c. 


BUSINESS EDUCAT!ON 


tute 


ARCADE 





| Tae Canadian Business University and Shorthand Ine 
will reopen on 


Monday, September 2, 1889 


ip 
Write or call for circular. We guarantee satisfation 


| every department. 
Nearly Four Hundred Pupils Last Year 
Address 


Canadian Business University, mr 
Public Library ae Toronto, OF 


| THOS. BENGOUGH, CHAS. BROOKS, 
Pre sident. . ¢, and Manager. _ 





“|The Prior Advertising Agency PRIVATE SCHOOL FoR BOYS 


Ontario Academy, 47 Phabe Street 


Careful tuition axd training for commercial lite or the 
various professions. 

Private tuition for students in the evening. 
prospectus, R. W. DILLON, 


Send for 
M.A., 
Principal. 


_ ENGLISH 
ance scholar 
Univ ersity 
Nid ur 


TY TOR -EXPERIENCED — 
Public School man, prepares boys for entrs 
ships at the Engiish Publis Se hools, also for 
matriculation. Address TUTOR, care Saturpay wilson, 
References—-The Lord Bishop of Toronto, Sir Daniel a 
the Provost of Trinity, Elms Henderson, Esq,, Dr Temp 


Mr. Justice Street. 
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Sir John at the Show 


After formally declaring the Exhibition open, 


Sir John and Lady Macdonald viewed the va- 


rious exhibits. They first repaired to the 


annex for the purpose of inspecting and listen- 
ing to that latest marvel of musical instru- 
ments, the vocalion. As the distinguished 
arty entered the annex the National Anthem 
ealed forth, and the purity, beauty, power, 
and carrying property of the vocalion were 
made apparent. The origina] idea of the 
vyocalion .belongs to Mr. J. Bailie Hamilton 
of England, who with his wife, Lady Evelyn 
Hamilton (sister of the Marquis of Lorne), 
are now making a trip through Canada, and 
who were both present at the performance 
given. This gentleman as a musical acousti- 
cian, has proved his power by the vocalion. 

To gain the purity, beauty and variety’of the 
human voice in a musical instrument has been 
the dream of the organists and crgan manufac- 
turers from the time these instruments were 
first manufactared, but with the cabinet organ 

wer has always been gained at the cost of 
tonal quality, while che pipe organ manufac- 
turer has been unable to secure variety with- 
out making the instrument of such large 
dimensions as to preclude the possibility of its 
use except in the largest buildings. Moreover, 
even then that perfect vocal quality was want- 
ing, but with the vocalion the construction 
is practically the same as the process em- 
ployed by nature in the production of tone, 
and the tone emitted has all that purity, 
beauty, variety, intrinsic musical value, 
power, and carrying property of the human 
voice, making this the instrument for solo, 
orchestral, or devotional purposes. Lady Mac- 
donald exactly expressed the purpose for 
which the vocalion is adapted when she re- 
marked yesterday, as the full diapason pealed 
through the building, immediately followed 
by the most delicate pianissimo, ‘‘ What a 
blessing that invention will be to the small 
churches,” while Sir John expressed surprise 
that such volume with so perfect a tone 
could be gained from anything but a pipe 
organ, and the same surprise has been ex- 
pressed by all. The members of the Ameri- 
can Association for the Advancement of 
Science, recently in convention here, said, on 
hearing the vocalion, ‘* Scientists have always 

claimed that a diapason tone could not be ob- 
tained from a reed, but this instrument upsets 
that theory,” and Prof. Barker of Philadelphia 
is now contemplating the introduction of a vo- 
calion into St. George’s Hall, in his city. The 
sale of the vocalion is con'rolled by Messrs. 
Mason & Risch of thiscity. They manufacture 
a. Worcester, Mass, U.S. A., for the United 
States and foreign markets, and_ control 
the Warren Vocalion factory of Toronto, 
to supply the Canadian and _ English 
trade. The exhibit is the first on the right 
hand side of the rnain aisle of the Annex, and 
besides several specimens of the vocalion, con- 
tains five very beautiful styles of their justly 
celebrated pianos, of which we shall have occa- 
sion to speak in a subsequent issue. The entire 
exhibit is of articles taken from their regular 
stock, no special preparation having been made 
for exhibition purposes, either in design, mu- 
sical character, or construction. The interest 
shown by all classes of visitors in this exhibit, 
on this the opening day, would indicate that it 
will be the main attraction in the various 
buildings throughout the progress of the In- 
dustrial. 

ie —e cis 


Obtaining the Necessary Permission 


The Young Man (rapturously)—And now, 
Flossie, it only remains for you to name the 
happy day. Please make it soon, very, very 
soon, darling. 

The Young Woman (in the kitchen a few mo- 
ments later)—Bridget ; would it interfere with 
any of yourengazements, if [should be married 
three weeks from next Wednesday evening /— | 
N.Y. Mercury. 





Grand Opera House. 

The popular Irish comedian, Daniel Sully, 
will be the attraction at the Grand Opera 
House during the second week of the Fair, and 
his appearance will be welcome to all! lovers of 
laughter and fun. He will produce his delicht- 
ful domestic comedy, *‘ Daddy Nolan,” in which 
he has gained a distinct and lasting success. 
It scene is laid in New York city and an im- 
mense amount of fun is generated in the de- 
velopment of the story of the play. Mr. Sully 
brings an excellent company, some attractive 
special scenery, and-the management confi- 
dently look forward to an unprecedentedly 
large week's business, and take pleasure in 
Presenting a thoroughly popular ani standard 
a'traction to the thousands of visitors to the 


Wines and Liquors for Medicinal Purposes 


AMERICAN FAIR ~ 


334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


We have a varied assortment of useful and ornamental goods, all of standard makes of best quality. So far as spare 


We have on hand a full line of aged Whiskies, Wines, etc ’ foreign will allow us we give you quotations, hoping that you may see something for yours-If to buy, and when bought you will 


and domestic, for Medicinal Purposes. 


BASS’ and YONGER’S ALES 


tell your neighbors A splendid 3-string Broom (best green broom corn) 13c. each, or 2 for 25¢ ome extra 4-string 
Parlor Brooms, 1%c.; Carriage Whips, a poor 6-ft. Whip, 7c.; a better one, 14:.; next best, 21¢.; and an excellent Whip 
for 25c., better than you have ever bought for 50c., while f r 49c. one worth $1 anywhere. In these Whips we are giving 
you an advantage of a purchase of some 2,(0 Whips we will not be able to duplicate. Good Web Halters, 15c.: Cattle 
Ties, with japanned rings and snaps, 8c.; 60 ft. 9- ply Jute Clothes Lines, 10c.; Rattler Washboard’, 10c.; Washtubs, all 
s‘zes, popular prices ; Soaps of all best m kes at closest wholesale prices ; the best Lantern made, 49c, worth 21; a large 
lot of splendid bird cages, 40c., up to the finest brass Cage, at about 50 per cent. off what you have been paying; Window 
Shades and Blinds in both plain and decorated, 39c. each in all the different colorings; 2 papers of Cut or Carpet Tacks, 
for7c. A grand assortment of fine Books, 39c., worth #1; Nickel-plated Clocks, good time-keepers, 95c. Toss of every 


A 1 descripti»n will seem cheap to you compared with what you have been paying; Dolls with a!l kid-covered bodies and 
bisk heads, 24c. to 44c. A full assortment of elegant Table Giassware and Lamps at most popular prices. School supplies 
in full assortment at close prices: Ontario Readers, part 1st, 82; pirt 21d, 1%c.; Bouk 2ud, 20°.; Book 3rd, 28c.; Book 


4th, 40¢ ; Public School Arithmetic, 19c.; Grammar, 19c.: Geography, 57¢,; 
23c.; Toronto Writing Course, Nos 1 to 10, and Canadian Drawing Course, 6°. each. The best and most p?pular Inks for 
schools, 4c. a bottle ; other articles of school supplies furnished at most popular prices. A full line of Stationery, Enve- 


History, 27c.; Speller, 23c ; Gage’s Speller, 


3c. for one of the 
largest single burners made ; ovens to match No. 21, 49c.; No. 34, 94°. Soap holders, 9c., so’'d elsewhere at 15c.; Can- 


, : —— 
Val f slatz Ce | e b rated M | | W a u kee La e r lopes 5c. a pwckage, worth 10..; 36 sheets of Note Paper for 5c.; or 5 quires for 1Xc. Now is the time to purchase a sum- 
; s mer Queen Oil Stove. We have only a few left and shail close them out soon at the price we now ask, 7: 


A FEW MORE CASES LEFT OF 


WALKER’S 1881 PURE RYE !:WHISKY 


FOR MEDICINAL PUR?OSES, ONLY LOT IN THE CITY 


We have also a shipment on way of IND, COOPE & CO.’S 


CELEBRATED ENGLISH ALES, in small packages (18 or 20 gals ) | 


specially adapted for Private Families. 
once as we have only a few left unsold. 


A full line of PEARSON’S AERATED WATERS. 
Goods delivered to all parts of the city promptly. 


F. P. BRAZILL & CO. 


Telephone 678. 


Have your orders placed at 


SPECIALTY—CASES OF 12 BOTTLES, ASSORTED LIQUORS, AT WHOLESALE PRICES 








SCOTLAND'S | 
RENOWNED ELOOUTIONIST S 
AGNES LAW | 


WILL APPE: N . . ° 
are Is essential in the selection 


ASSOCIATION HALL) and arrangement of Wall 
Papers. Without it the best 


Thursday and Friday, Sept. 19 and 20 


Admissi n 25c. Reservei seats 50c. 
Tickets and plans at Nordheimers. 


designs and the best colour- 
The 


wall must suit the room—the 


ings are ineffective. 


| 
| 
| 
Cor. Yonge and McGill Streets, on | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
{ 


frieze must help the wall—the 
ceiling must be a fitting crown 
to the whole. Our Stock of 


FR ANCHES 15 Queen Street West, 258 and 7 @ .een 


Street East, 457 Par.iament Stree , an! 532 Yenge Screet. Is selected W ith the greatest 


TELEPHONE, 1990. | 5 : — ; 
Parcels rent for and del v. red to all parts of the city care, and in our cheapest 


DANCING grades we show tasteful ar- 


design and 
MR. J. FREEMAN DAViS) 
(PROF. DAVIs) 


Will resume classes (31st season) Tuesday, September 3. | 
Register at the 


{ GOLD, 3 SILVER, 5 BRONZE MEDALS 


Have been awarded us at different Exhibitions for our | 
excellence of work in a}l cl.sses of Dyeing and Cleaning | 
both garments and piece goods, lace, muslin, and damask, | 
curtains, table covers, etc, | 


BRiTiSH AMERICAN DYEING Co’y, | 


9) King Street East 


rangements of 
colour. 


Academy and Residence, 91 Wilton Ave. 


OsskrvE—Recently in the Saturday Night we informed 
you that our Dances and Music, ‘* La Bronco,” “ Ripple,” 
‘** Jersey,” ‘‘La Frolique,” “La Zieka” and ‘‘Gavotte” 
Lancers, have been adopted by the profession and are taught 
in 31 cities and towns in the United States, including New 
York, Boston, Philadelphia, Washington, Galv_ ston 
(Texas), Chicago, San Francisco, &c., &c. You will 


94 & 96 Bay St. 


251 YONGE ST. 
Opporite Holy Trinity 
Church, Yonge St. 
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A Man in the House. 


_Mr. John H. Oberly was born at just one 
o'clock in the morning, and he relates the fol- 
lowing circumstance concerning the twenty- 
first anniversary of that event: 

rhe entire household was asleep, excepting, 
presumably, young Oberly. Ata few minutes 
after one o'clock he went to the door of each 
bedroom,and with feigned cautiousness aroused 
the sleeper saying : 

“There's a man in the house.” 

_ Presently everybody was upand half-dressed. 
Some ventured out into the hall, others stood 
timid|y in their half open doorways, while still 
onere remained out of sight behina locked 
doors, 

“Come out here,” said John to those who 
had not left the rooms; ‘I tell you there’s a 
man in the house.” 

. Sinally he succeeded in getting everybody 
into th» hall, where the grou, stood half-afraid, 
half.ashamed to show fear. 

“ Where is he?” said one. 

“Ilere lam,” answered John; ‘‘I ama man, 
I was twenty-one fifteen minutes ago.” 
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Art in Dress. 

The peaked lapel and the shawl collar ‘‘swal- | 
Ow tail” are the only coats that can be proper- 
Y worn for evenirg dress, though the dress 
Sack is perfectly correct for ‘‘ stag” parties, 
Taylor & Co., Art Tailors, 89 Yonge street. 

a 


Mr. Geo. A. Bingham, druggist, 100 Yonge 
Street, takes great pleasure in informing the 
public, that during the Exhibition he has re- 
duced Beef, Iron and Coca Wine to seventy- 

ve cents, 

WILL LECTURE IN 
Bond Street Church 
ON THE 


EVENING OF MONDAY, THE 16th 


Sub) ects ~*Convent Life,” ‘‘ The Irishmen 
in Ireland and the Clan-Na-Gael.” 





GRAND CONCERT 


Signor Ed. Rubini (late Priscipal Professor of Singing in 
: ¢ London Academy, London, Eng.) has the honor to an- 
Surce to the Toronto public that he intends giving a 

rard Concert in the 


Pavilion, Horticultural Gardens 


Tuesday Evening Sept. 24 


t AT 8 P.M, 

eruntich he will be assisted by the following eminent 
ists: M'dile Adele Straues, Mr. H. M. Field, Sig. Napoli- 

Mr. 3 Miss Maud Harris, Miss Jardine Thompson, Toronto ; 
- 4ohn Morley, Mr. George Macpherson, Hamilton. 


Tickets can be obtained at Nordheimers’. 
Plan opens Monday, September 16 
Reserved seats 50c., T5c. and #1, 


therefore readily sse that it is to your interest to go to the 
fountain head for instructions, especially when it can be 
fcund right here in Toronto. N.B.—We make a specialty 
of teaching all legitimate dances of society. Experience, 30 
years. 


[ bez to announce to my patrons and 
the public generally that I 


Have Not Removed 


my business to Yonge Street as is the 





Miss Stevens 


FASHIONABLE 
M'LLINER 


Is now prepared to show 
her paterns A new and 
beautiful stock of 


Millinery, Feathers 
ani Fancy Goods 


ut most moderate prices. 
Wearers of good Millinery, | 
etc., should pay an early 
visit 

az Note the address 





MISS PAYNTER 
Millinery Parlors 


IMPORTER OF 


impression with a large circle of my | 
ie | 
friends, but am to be found at the old 


stand, No. 1 ROSSIN HOUSE BLOCK, | 
where I shall be pleased to see any“of | 


| 
Franc), English 


165 KING STREET EAST, TOR ?NTO) 


| Wood Violet 


openers, 4c., 6c., 7e. and 9c. each ; Market Baskets and Linch Baskets, covered, clasped and hinged, from 9°. up to 17c. 
The best gold-banded Coal Hod made or to be found in this market, 192. Everything made in Tinware at most popular 
prices- quart Dippers, 4c.; 2 pint Cups for 52. et:., ete. Space is up. Come and see us. 


WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


Gurney’s Hot Water System 


BRACONDALE, Aug. 20, 1889. 


GENTLEMEN, ---I am in receipt of your irg iy 
re:pecting th2 No 126 Gurney Boiler you furnished 
me wit? last winter for my Forcing-houses, and in 
reply wou'd beg to give you the following items which 
the toler is doing: 

Three houses (standing in very exposed position) 
(i4 ft. x 69 ft., span roofed) and north an south. 

Three rows of 3 inch pipe, 450 in each house, 
ortotal of 1330 feet inall Cost of fuel for eight 

days trial curing severest part of winter with 
Egg coal, houses ranz ng f om 60 degrees at night to 65 or 70 cegre:s in 
| th: day, amounted to 51 cants per day or an average of 17 cents each 


| 








| house, ard a further trial with cheap fue! gave good results at a much less 
| cost The Boiler would run a fourth house a1d then have power to spare. 
; For Greenhouse work, as an independent Boiler without brick work, not- 
| wi hstanding any assertion which may be made to the contrary, ihe Gur 
| ne, Heater is ail that can be desired. Give it a good long draft and it 
| will far surpass all expectations. 

| may add that the Bo ler, standing inside the center house and not 
| being troubled in any way with th? gas, th? whole of tha heat generated 


is econsmized. !am more than pleased with it. 
(cery) Yours truly, F. C. MILLER. 





| THE 


LADIES’ TAILORING DEPARTMENT 


THE ATRADOME 


IS BEING CONTINUED BY US AT 


88 York Street, Second Door South of King Street 


‘Materials Provided or Those Purchased Elsewhere Made Up 


‘OUR AIM--- Perfect-fitting Garments and New and 
Exclusive Designs at Moderate Charges 


LADIES’ TATLORING ASSOCIATION 


ELLIOTT & SON, | 48! VAI IN | L. 





The English-Franco-American Perfumes 


ARE SUPERIDR TC ALL OTHERS 


LEADING 


White Rose 
White Heliotrope 


ISG 
Joe 


key Club 





Spring Lilae : 
<x. Frernandina 
Florida Water 









my old customers, 


HENRY A. TAYLOR J ’ i No. { Bassin Block 


THE FASHIONABLE King Street West | 


WEST END TAILOR|-__ "— | 
WE have much pleasure in announcing SALE OF HlGtl CLASS PI TURES 


that our Dressmaking Rooms are under 


AND 


Am:rican Novelties | 





the same mana-ement that has given OLIVER, COATE & CO. 


WILL SELL BY 
such great satisfaction the past seaso.. 


PUBLIC AUCTION 


ON 


Wedding and Mourning Orders Receive Tuesday, 17th Inst. 


Our Careful and Prompt Attention | IN 
The Mart, 57 King Street East 


A valuable collection of choice 








Our fall importations of 


Fine Dress Goods, Mantles |PI(TURES BY BRIT ARTISTS 


Hos i ery G | oves &C Embracing Genuine Guaranteed Works by Exhibitors in 
’ ’ $ 
THE ROYAL ACADEMY 


MANCHESTER ART EXHIBITION 
TH: ART GALLERY--Edinburgh 
THE ROYAL HIBERNIAN ACADEMY 


&e., &c., &o. 

The collection will be ON EXHIBITION MONDAY, l6ra 
INST., and morning of sale Citizens and visitors are 
heartily invited to inspect one of the most important Art 
Exhibits ever presented in Canada. Catalogues ready on 
12th inst. 


are now complete Inspection invited. 


MeKeown & Company 


182 Yonge Street 











| dates for examinations in Mu-ic at Trinity Co'lege and the 














HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 


| 
To accommodate those living at a distayce | 
Mr. THOS, SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., | 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


THE 
FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 


OF TORONTO 


Will ive leasons in harmony as above and prepare candi 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and | 





A.C.O. (E’ @.), Toronto. a 
ESTABLISHED 1860 





MILLINERY | 


Seasonable stock in great variety. Stylish and Artistic 
work in all its branches, 


DRESSMAKING 


Perfection in Fashion, Fit and Finish Guaranteed. 





The Finest Goods at 


Lowest Prices 


——— 


153 Yonge Street, corner Richmond 


Leave orders early to insure prompt attention. 


J. & A. CARTER 


Manufacturers and Teachers of the 


TORONTO 


System of Press Cutting, late 
New Tallor Sys « Telo2tene 1790 


Prof, Movdy’s. 
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Nice Old Lady. 


‘Ada—So you have been to see your husband's 
friends, have you, Lulu? And how did you like 
his mother? 

Lulu—-Oh, ever so much, Ada; she made me 
feel so much at home. Why, in less than 
twenty-four hours after I arrived there she had 
me in the kitchen wiping dishes. 


HENRY C, FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Licenses. 
At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. TORONTO. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 151 Bathurst Street. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. | 


JOHNSTON—Toronto, September 5, 
ston—a son. 

EMORY—Toronto, September 5, Mrs. W. J. Hunter Emory 
—a son. 

DUNCAN — Alliston, September 3, Mrs. J. M. Duncan—a | 
daughter, stillborn. 

SELBY—Stayner, September 8, Mrs. Henry W. Selby—a 
daughter. 

PARKER—Toronto, September 8, Mrs. Geo. H. Parker— 
a son 

THOMPSON—Toronto, September 8, Mrs. F. W. Thomp- | 
son—a son. 

O'GRADY 


Mrs. Carlyle John- 





Toronto, September 9, Mrs. G. OGrady—a 


son 
ADAMSON—Toronto, August 26, Mrs. George Stanley | 
Adamson —a son. | 
LOCK WOOD—Guelph, September 4, Mrs. H. Lockwood 
—aAa son. 
BURC 4—Toronto, August 
son 
CLOW—Toronto, Mrs. George Clow 
GIBS )N—Tcronto, September 3, Mr? 


1, Mrs. Charles E. Burch—a 


a son. 
A. Cecil Gibson—a 
Gilray—a son 
a daughter 
1 daughter. 

Hamilton 


on 
GILRAY—Toronto, September 6, Mrs. R 
HOGG —Toronto, August 31, Mrs. W. Hogg- 
KAY—Toronto, September 1, Mrs. Geo. Kay 
McCARTHY Toronto, September %, Mre 
McCarthy—a daughter 


Marriages. 
WHITACRE—MATHER 3—At Toronto, Septeniber 12, by 
Rey. Septimus Jones, John G. Whiteacre to Mary Florence, | 

daughter of Willi m Mathers 
BOULTER—WEST—At Toronto, S: ptember 
3 to Ettie A. West 
At Toronto, Robert N. Ball of Woodstock, 


, Harry C 


Antoine, September 4, 
e Smith of Montreal. 
ivoke, September 5, 


ie King 
DEACON—SMITH— At Cote St 
R 8S. Dea‘on of Toronto, to Florer 
DUNTON—WALLIS—At Et 
Dunton of Paris, to Annie Wallis. 
WOODY ARD—N ASH—At Toronto, September 
Woodyard to Clara Nash. 
CLENDENAN—JOHNSTON—At Port Hope, September 
» Charles Clendenan to Elgan L. Johnston 
ELLIOTT—TENN ANT—At Toronto, September 4, Joseph 
Nicol Elliott to Mabe! Tennant 
GILLARD—GORDON—At Toronto, September 10, 
olm J. Gillard to Georgina Gordon. 
GILLING —~—HOGG—At Toronto, H 
Marietta Hoge 
ALISON— HORNE--At Windsor, Ont., 
Alison to Caroline Isabel Horne. 
W ARNOCK—CU [LER—At Galt, September 4, Charles R. 
H. Warnock to Marion J. Cutler 
HAMMOND--WI:E—At Toronto, September 9, 
Hammond to Helen Wise 
AVERY—SMOU C—At 
Avery to Jane E, Smout 
WANLESS—MARSHALL—At Toronto 
J. Wanless to Mary E. Marshall 
JOHNSON—McCURDY—At Toronto, September 4, T. B. 
J shnson to Minnie McCurdy 


Deaths. 


AIKENS—Toronto, September 10, Wm. Jas. Aikens, aged 


D 


}, Charles 


Mal- 
George 


Sep ember 4, (nas 


Arthur 


Toronto, Septem'er 2, James H 


September 5, W. 


COBB \N—Milton, Charles Cobban. 
CLOUGHER—Toronto, September 9, John B. Clougher, 
aged 42. 

FOSTER—Toronto, September 10, Joseph Foster, aged 
GOUGH— Kleinberg, September 10, John J. Gough 
HUGHES—Toronto, September 9, Lindall Hughes, aged 

2VENSON—Montreal, September 8, Pillans 8. Steven- 
CAMPBELL , Mary Campbell. 

LLOY D—Sherbiooke, August 28, Mary Rachel Lloyd. | 
O’'C ALLAGHAN—Toronto, September 5, Francis P. O’Cal 
laghan, aged 48. | 

4 LLAN — Toronto, September 7, Mary Morrison Allan. 

HARISON—Toront9, Sep*ember 7, Minturn Harison. 

GOR DON—H «rrington, September 4, Gilbert M. Gordon, 


Toronto, September 


aged 13 
RITCHIE—Toronto, September s, Grace Ritchie 
PARTRIDGE—Toronto, September %, Celia Partridge, 
aged 7 months | 
WILSON—Toronto, September 1! 
ROLPH—Toronto, September 10), 


), Robert Wilson. 
Graze C. D. Rolph, aged 


19 
SAMPSON—Brandon, Man., September 6, Bella Sampsor. | 
DAVLE—Toronto, Sep ember 7, Jessie Davie, aged 1 
year 
ECKHART—Toronto, September 7, George, infant son of 
P. Eckhart 
KELLER —Toronto, September 5, 
J. Keller, aged 7 month- 
WATSON—Toron'o, September 1 
HELLI * ELL—Toronto. Septembe ¢ 
THOMPSON—Toronto, September ¢ 


Otty, youngest child of 

Annie Watson. 
Wm. P Helliw 

Fiora Thompson. 


NN. 


J. F. THOMSON GEORGE DUNSTAN. 


JM 


REAL ESTATE BROKERS 


Mail Building, Bay Street 


TELEPHONE 1,327 


EAST TORONTO BRANCH—79% Queen Street East. 
E. MACRAE, Manager 


WEST TORONTO JUNCTION BRANCH—59 Dundas St. 
A. MEREDITH, Manager 


A BAD MAN’S 
SWEETHEART 


E. E. Sheppard’s Latest Novel 


A Handsome Cloth Edition Now Ready. 
Price 75c. 


SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (L’td) 
9 Adelaide Street West 


p1AN 
Cee is i Cc 
RAILWAY. 


PUBLIC NOTICE, 


ei 


FALL FAIRS 


LOW RATES FROM ALL POINTS TO 


Toronto 
London 
Guelph 
Peterboro 
Woodstock 


AND OTHER FAIRS 


Apply to your local agents for Trains, Times, Fares | 
and all particulars. | 


| stock. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SEWING MACHINES 


LADIES: 


Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 


Or an Automatic with 
We make them all. 


The Singer Manufacturing Gompany, New York 


a Single Thread ? 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


_— 


Rejuve 


‘Central Office for Canada: - No. 66 King Street ‘ West,” Toronto 





<3 ALTERATIONS COMPLETED 


LDEN LION 


nated ! Renovated ! Refitted ! 


-DOMINION” 


The ‘‘Dominion” Pianos continue everywhere to lead in 
Canada. Their uniform excellence and individual perfection 
inspire the confidence of the people, who find them in every 
case fully as represented. The Dominion Company have al- 
ways sought to make only the best. The great sale of their 
Pianos and Organs to-day bears witness to their success. 


Sole Agency, J. S. POWLEY & Co., Toronto Temple of 
Music, 68 King Street West. 


PIANOS 








HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


| GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


| 
| 
| 


The Recent Improvements Make the Spacious Store’ 
More Spacious Still 


NEW MANTLE ROOMS 


Gilling to Filling fast with New Mantles. 


Increased space in the 


The oldest and most 

reliable Piano Manu- 
|facturers in the Do- 
| minion. 


| 
| 


Our written guaran. 
tee for five years ace 
2 »Ompanies each Piano, 


Dress Goods Department gives greater accommodation , 


THE DRESS GOODS STOCK 


to 


which is larger and finer than ever. 


All other Depart- 


|; Theirthirty-six years’ 
| record the best guar- 
| antee of the excellence 
| of their instrumente. 


Illustrated Catalogue 
free on application 


ments increased and improved in proportion, including | 


GREAT CLOTHING DEPARTMENT 
Which in every branch has been enlarged and refitted. 


our 


A welcome for every one. 


R.WALKER & SONS 


KING STREET EAST 


ELIAS ROGERS 


OLNOYOL 


ISAM “LS ONIX 0G 





SUMMER COOKING 


The Wanzer Cooker| 


Is acomplete revelation to cooks. With only one Wanzer | 
Lamp 9 Ibs. of beef is beautifully roasted and basted, while | 
vegetables are being boiled and pudding or fish cooked at 
the same time | 

A 3-course dinner is all put on at the same time, left | 
absolutely alone, and all taken off at the same time, and 
better cooked than over a range. No odor of food in the | 
room. Cost of fuel per meal only one-half cent. 
Send for catalogue. 


‘cman | 

! 

M. WANZER '& CO. 
MANUFACTURERS 


R. 


Hamilton - - - Ont. 


Hot Weather Clothing 


FOR MEN AND BOYS 


—_ 


Since the hot weather set in the 


| rush for our Cool Clothing has been 


very great. We show a tremendous 
All classes of goods, and 
every size for men and boys. 

See our stock of Boys’ Jerseys; 
they are simply immense. 


115 to 121 King St. E., Toronto 
WILLIAM RUTHERFORD - Manager. 


| (Menticn this Paper.) 


Caveats and Re-issues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 


| the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 


Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention, I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 

With my offices directly across from the Patent Office, 
and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent that 
I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and successful prosecution 


| of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 


entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 

FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given to 
patent business. 
ences sent on request. 

aa. LI seu, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, D. ¢, 
Opposite the U. 8. Patent Office 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


HAS 


Information, advice and special refer- | 
| 


Warerooms, 


117 King Street W., Toronto. 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 


ALLAN 
FURNITURE CO. 


5 KING EAST 
TORONTO 


LAD! 
DINI 


PARLOR CABINETS 


NG-ROOM SETS 


RNITURE 


FU 
FINE AND MEDIUM 


Inspect my well-assorted stock before purchasing elsewhere. 


PRICES LOW. ONLY ONE PRICE 
UPHOLSTERING TO ORDER 


Having a first-class staff of men | am enabled to give full satisfaction 


| at very reasonable prices. 
Come and see my new importations. SHOWING A PLEASURE. 


486 Yonge Street i tt PIEPER Opposite Carlton St 





247 Yonge St., opp. Trinity Square 


TELEPHONE 295 


CATERER 


LATE OF LLOYD BROS. 


OPENED 


A FIRST-CLASS 


Lunch Parlor and Catering Establishment 


AT ABOVE ADDRESS 


Dinner Parties, at Homes, and Families Supplied with Cakes, 
Jellies, Ices, Charlotte Russe, Salads and Ice Cream, 
and all requisites on short notice 


WEDDING CAKES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION TO ORDER 


| O A K H A a. L A General Assortment of Cakes, Pastry, amet Lady Fingers, Angel Cake, etc., made fresh 
247 Yonge Street, opp. Trinity Square. 


Telephone 295 





